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: NO. I, BARCLAY $T., TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY, 
OFFICE DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE ASTOR HOUSE. 





Se Cocepenvent®. It may b ld cro 
y : sho ‘‘ Phil.” of Baltimore is. may be your old crony, 

3. d. B— We — a — om ate - ohil”_-whoevet he ip thet the author of 
ae Ye, io sedilect something about the “‘ Muscat Club,” but if he is not mis- 
** Simon * eee a of $200 was offered for the perpetrator of their principal exploit !! 
taken, 0 eae or fifteen years have elapsed since, we are desired to ask “ Phil.” if he 
Fane Fos anything about the statute of limitations in “sich” cases? We don’t care 
eet ton you cheat “that old vilyan,” Uncle Sam ; he has ruinated us fifty times by 
an need “Daddy Biggs” was “some,” and we shall be delighted to hear from 
him, oF “ Fish Trap Saunders,” or any other of the “ characters” in your wooden coun- 


We have seen several of Darley’s illustrations of the forthcoming volume. They are 


ee ml D-——1,” of East Alabama, who shoots bucks’ tails off very successfully— 


Just look-a-here, now !—Can’t you give usaturn? Tell us how you contrive to do it ; 

at’s a good fellow. 
Otto one stir up “the boys” engaged in the late Hunt in Florida, from Columbus, 
Ga., to give us areport? We should like to hear, too, from Mr. U. D nv, of La Fay- 
etie, Ala., who has killed 72 deer in the course of two or three years, and carried them 
jnto camp, in Talladega County. _ ; ; 

““—D, P.°—Shall be glad to receive any “reflections” on topics suggested by reading 
the ‘‘ Spirit.” ‘‘ Old Nap.” will not manage P. The betting here is 100 to 7aon F. I 
Mr. M. will send a programme of his meeting, it will be cheerfully noticed. : 

C. L. €.—Will write you if an ya ape offers for the sale of your horses, but $800 
is rarely paid fora grey pair. If they were bays, they would fetch $1000. 

“ M—— H.”—Wrote you on Wednesday, recommending Logan or Andrew Jackson. 

H. S. R—Your Mr. H. called on us, and has got ‘the points.” He went up the river 
to N. for his horses, on Thursday night. Will do what we canforhim. You must be 
sure to be ‘on hand” on the 15th May. 

A. C. of Mt. M.—Wrote you on Tuesday, offering $600 and the entire stock for the 


account. 
L. A. G.—The “ cause why” is, that no number of the L. B. has reached us for two or 


three months. 

P. R. J.—Wrote you several days since to send us word of the arrival of the colt, as 
$1000 has been deposited with us to pay for him upon his reaching here—if all right. 

S. W. R.—The horses were not up to the mark, so have sent off for three pairs, which 
will probably arrive in town to-day. If tip-top, will send you a description of each pair. 

T. B. T.—Received your letter dated V., 19th ult., and presume our last to you, di- 
rected to New Orleans, has not reached you. It was directed to the care of the good 
folks of the ‘‘ Pic.” Send for it. Get here in time to see the great match, and you can 
‘‘ pay expences,” sure !” 

M. S. M.—Have received your letter of the 26th ult., in relation to the Deer Hounds, 
and expect one from your factors daily. The setter will be shipped by the first Charles- 
ton packet. 

TF. C.—There are half-a-dozen trotting stallions here, but two only that would be 
sold at anything like your figure. Can get one to answer your purpose for $600. 

J. B., Dubuque, I.—Much obliged for the extracts from your “‘ Journal.” 

A. P.—Our friend C., of the old “‘ Knick.” has handed usa paragraph from you, respect- 
ing some Doves. They shall be shipped as soon as we Can find a pair of English Phea- 
sants to accompany them. 

J. H. H., of H.—Shall ship you a cock to take the place of the ‘ blinker,” next week. 

J. D. M., of A.—Your Capt. R. has never left any “funds” at this office. There is no 
vessel up for A., just now, but there will be, probably, in the course of a few days. 
Your Dorkings, including the game chickens, will be $35. 

“The Aged Unit..—Very sorry, but the account of ‘ That Bull Fight at East Bos- 
ton,” reached us after our columns were crammed. 

‘A Legend of Glen Cove” next week. 

G. J., London.—Shall pay our respects to you next week, probably. 
your letter and parcel. 

G., of L. ¥.—The story is not so well told as it should be, and we hate to spoil so fine 
a subject by an indifferent relation. Do try again. 

The ‘‘ Conclusion” of ‘‘ The Prairie Log Book” has reached us, and will appear in our 
next. if we could promise our readers a sight of his journal, they would be delighted 





Have received 


to learn that the gifted writer of the “ Log” anticipates being ordered this summer on | 


a Government Expedition to the Rocky Mountains. 

‘The Weston Journal” will be attended to next week, and the petty larceny ex- 
vosed. 
. Cc, & H.—Your parcel for Mr. W. was sent to him forthwith. Your directions and 
suggestions have been complied with, Much obliged. Shall write you to-day, if pos- 
sible. 

E. S., of P.—John Storms le ft town on Wednesday, with your curricle horses. Your 
zroom will find them at Helenbold’s livery stable, Black Horse Alley, Letitia Court, P. 
They are the finest pair of young horses that have been sold here this season.’ What 
Shall we do about the Pointer ? 

We find on looking over the manuscript ‘ copy” in our desk, that notwithstanding 
we publish seven pages of original matter this week, we have original contributions on 
hand from some of our best correspondents, amply sufficient to fill up an entire number 
of the “ Spirit.” Well, the more the better! The present volume of the “ Spirit” is 
just naturally bound to “take the rag off the bush!” Our correspondents are daily in- 
creasing, new subscribers are pouring in like several ‘‘ thousand of brick,” and the editor 
is ‘‘ going along quietly in hand,” without “ having made a lick” yet. On the opening 
of the Spring campaign, he promises to “make play.” Look out for 7:28 * sure !” 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘ Spi- 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

Anexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. 
land or water; is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. 


TO PUBLISHERS. 





Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 


Where a choice of transit by 
All letters— (ad- 
March J, 1845. 


OR SALE—A single-cylinder Napier Printing-machine, nearly new, with all the | 


latest improvements, registering apparatus, &c., bed 50 by 32, will print 1800 per hour 
—can ue had on accommodating terms: say 6, 12, 18, and 24 months, provided the security 
is ample. 
Or a double-cylinder machine, bed 314 by 50, will print 2500 per hour. The machine 
is in good working order, having recently undergone a thorough repair. The owner 
will sell either of the above machines on easy terms. Apply (if by letter, post-paid) to 
March 22 tf RICHARDS & Co., Printers, New York. 
P. S.—A double medium Adams press, or a large-sized Hand Press, will be taken in part 
payment. 








TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 

Mr. James G. Mountarn is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies due, 
and obtaining new subscribers for the “ Spirit of the Times,”? Our friends there—and 
we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
that may be in their power. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, APRIL 5, 1845. 
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OLD BULL. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by “ A Pennsylvania Lawyer.” 

The constitution of the State of Pennsylvania has, within a few years 
past, been amended in some particulars, and altered without any amend- 
ment in others, such as limiting the period of judicial tenures toa term of 
years ; and making Justices of the Peace elective. 

It follows, that the most popular, without regard to qualification, will 
always be the successful candidate, for Justice of the Peace. 

A trial was had before a Justice thus elected in the country not twenty 
miles from acity. The parties litigant were two neighbors who had here- 
tofore lived in amity ; and the decision of the Justice was in these words, 
prout patet per recordum: ‘* Judgment for the plaintiff: satisfaction to be 
** entered, upon the delivery of a black bull calf.” 

This decision was appealed from, and afterwards continued from term to 
term, in court, until the costs became very considerable; and the black bul] 
calf not being idle, had by this time, attained the full stature of the bovine 
species, and was so wicked, and ferocious withall, that delivering him was 
not as easy as delivering a bale of goods. The case was at length referred 
from the trial list, to three judicious arbitrators, whose award, or a majority 
of them, should be final and conclusive, without exception or appeal from 
either party. 

The costs by this time amounted to ten times the criginal sum in contro- 


versy. The parties to the suit became exasperated with each other, and 
determined to litigate for victory and vengeance, and each to ensure his 
triumph, refreshed their several attornies with liberal fees. 

The defendant was advised to make a “ tender” of the tough old bull, 
which he did upon the trial. 

The arbitrators sat in an office situated in a narrow business street in the 
city, and at the hour of meeting, the defendant, sure enough, had the bull 
in the middle of the street, opposite the room, in which the arbitrators sat. 
A strong rope was secured to his horns ; and eight men, four on either pave- 
ment, had hold of either end of the rope, and by their united exertions, held 
and steadied the irritated animal, in the middle of the street, interrupting 
all passage, and forming a cordon from pavement to pavement; 

‘* Full in the centre, stands the bull at bay.” 

A large crowd was soon formed by this stoppage in transitu. The bull 
became outrageous, the counsel and litigants, inspired and excited with the 
large auditory, (the windows being up, and the door wide open) talked at 
the top of their voices. The men held on stoutly to the ropes, and the strug- 
gles of the animal kept them swerving to and fro, and also made the crowd 
keep surging about. The bull seemed to know he had something to do 
with the suit, for at intervals of every few moments he would give a bellow 
that for the time effectually drowned the shrill tumult of forensic litiga- 


tion. 
At length the case was tried, and decided in favor of the defendant, who 


had made such a resolute tender. He told the plaintiff to put his chattel 
in his pocket. 


swore they could not hold on any longer. 
away went the bull at the top of his speed, festooned with ropes; and no 
doubt sought and found the green pastures of the defendant, whose property 
he was not. F. P. 
March 29, 1845. 


SHOOTING AND FISHING IN WESTERN NEW YORK. 


Described in a letter to «Frank Forester, Esq.” 








[C. E. in the Buffalo *‘ Daily National Pilot,” asks us to transmit the fol- 
lowing letter to our distinguished correspondent. It will be read with 
eager interest by all loversof ‘* The Rod and the Gun.” 


You have, I know, good—nay, excellent cock-shooting in Orange county, 
[New York,] for it was there I got grace. My first cock was shot in that 
yaradise called Purgatory, where, in those days, there were more birds than 
in any other part ofthe round world. There, too, on the Goshen side of the 

Otter Kill, was a spot of beautiful cover, low bushes and weeds, where the 
partridge—ruffed grouse, if you choose—would lie better than in any place 
this side of Lake Superior. ‘ 

But you and your friends have muchto learn yet. 
of sport, that you know nothing of. You want a western tour of a couple 
of years to complete your education. The tangled cover of Western New 
York, to which your Orange county cover is underbrushed woodland ; the 
open prairie of the neighboring Wisconsin—for that territory is within our 
preserve—where there is nothing to save your bird; and the duck and rail 
shooting of Monroe, in Ohio—which is close under our nose—would each 
and ali wrap you in wonder, love and awe. 

Monroe contains, according to my computation, forty-nine square miles 
of wild rice, being abuut seven miles by seven, with occasional spots, from 
mere knolls of ten feet in circumference, to islands containing four or five 
acres of hard land, were you may rest and refresh. The woodduck, the blue- 
winged teal, the immense gray broad-billed duck, whose name I know not, 
but who weighs up to four and a half pounds, all resort there in numbers 
that-would astonish you gentlemen. The snipe is as abundant as the robin. 
The plover, in all his varieties, from the golden to the gray and the blue, 
resort there in numbers, and a short ride brings you to the prairie-hen, or 
old Long Island grouse, abundant enough for the sportsman’s wish, though 
not in packs of from one to two hundred, as he is found in Wisconsin and 
Illinois. The rail, in his five varieties, and for aught I know, even more, 
is abundant, and the mud hen, resembling the English midland moor-fowl, 
is to be killed when wanted. 

But our range is not yet described. We have the waters of Ontario and 
the inland lakes, and the St, Lawrence, where of late the canvass-back* 
has found a home, with his congener, the redhead. We have a variety of 
the curlew, the brandt, the tattler, bursting with his own fat, and we have 
some of them from July to January, and again from March to June. Well, 
this is not all, for we have a few fish. The black bass, of the lakes and 
rivers, the salmon trout, the pickerel, the muscalunge,t and the brook trout 
you so well know, and ought so well to love. 

Is not this a Paradise, indeed? You may perhaps wonder at it, but you 
are to reflect that it extends over fifteen hundred miles in length, and is 
yet at our very door—to be reached by steamboats bearing freights of game, 
cooked so well that you would scarce know that they were not very tri- 
_umphs of Gassin himself. ‘ 

But I have told you your epicurianism is too sensual—not sufficiently 
refined. Let me give you some instances of western refinement. The rufted 
grouse, partridge, larded, boiled, is well, but his triumph is ina salad. The 
prairie hen is tobe roasted or boiled, and eaten with wild-plum jelly—a re- 
finement you will never appreciate until you try it. Currant jelly is well, 
but the wild plum of the prairie was provided by a kind providence, to im- 
part a delicious wildness of sweet and sour to the juiciness of the prairie 
fowl. The brook trout is to be roasted in the ashes, in an envelope of but- 
tered white paper, entire, too, no knife to be used until he is ready for the 
banquet. The black bass is to be boiled, and the perch may be fairly made 
into a true chowder. A venison stake is only perfect when roasted on the 
coals, and. those must be hickory. ‘The sand-hill crane, the laughing-goose, 
and the canvass-back duck, must all be roasted, before an open fire, without 
reflecting tin, and not too severely. 

This is simple cookery, but it is the very triumph of the art, and with 
woodcock and snipe, and plovers and rails to fill up the vacancies, and per- 
fect all the parts, you have a banquet that must be deemed perfection. 

The large, velvet duck, and the long-tailed clangula glacialis have both 
of them merits, but I am not sure that I understand their dispositions after 
death, and cannot recommend the mode of procedure to be observed, by 
which their fame may be unimpaired. 

Here, then, is a small portion ef our bill of fair—all simple, all delicious, 
all classic. But you must enjoy it amid what you may call privations. You 
must shanty on the lake-shore, ‘‘ liei’ the forest,” endure wet and cold and 
heat. You must fear neither the “‘summer’s sun,” nor “the furious winter’s 
rages.” You must labor assiduously, enjoy without repining, and your re- 
ward will be a rich one. 

But, alas! I fear me you are too much wedded to niceties, and will dread 
the roughness of us western people. The loss will be yours, not ours, and 
if you will not take one trip through our extended preserve, you will ne- 
glect an acquaintance with some of the most glorious of the feathered peo- 


We have a wide world 





* Allow me to mention one fact, in relation to poultry, not to be found in any history. 
The common duck, of the poultry yard, if fed—while fattening—copiously upon the 
tops of the celery plant, wil attain a juiciness and a flavor that must call forth unquali- 
fied approbation trom every epicure. It is the wildcelery plant that gives peculiarity of 
enchantment to the canvass-back, andthe common celery top will add a charm to the 
duck ofthe yard, that cannot be conceived. 

You cannot make a tame bird equal one with the wild flavor of freedom and foreign 
travel, but still you can refine on poultry. 

Those who fat poultry, look in general merely to gross fat—carbon ; but this adding 
the succulence and aroma, is beyondthem. Youmay try it, and be convinced; you 
may neglect it, and rot in fat ignorance. 

t This long-nosed denizen of the great lakes, is properly called by the French, ‘‘masque- 
| alonge.” 





So soon as the suit was determined, the men who had hold of the ropes, | 
They let go, accordingly, and | 


ple, who inhabit a country made by nature for their especial use, and let 
us hope, one of these days for yours. 
| The riches of the West are great; her corn_and her wool, her fruit and 
| her oil ; but they all pale before the richness, the variety, and the abun- 
_ dance of her birds, and her beasts, ay, and even her fishes. And you who 
| have seen an English park, with its few miles, perhaps, and gazed on it as 
wealth beyond hope, go to our West, where nature has made parks, hun- 
' dreds of miles in extent, varied with flowers and verdure and trees, and 
| where exist those preserves for the feathered denizens of field and forest, 
| that must fill the heart of every true sportsman with fervent joy. . 
C. E. 








New Publications, etc. 


Carey & Hart, Philadelphia, will publish, ina week or two, their 
_ new edition of “* The Modern Essayists,” including Macauley, Alison, Wil- 
' son, and Sydney Smith, with beautifully engraved portraits—each author 
_complete in one volume. Next month Cariyswe’s writings are to be pub- 
lished as a fifth volume—C. & H. having purchased the copyright of the 
author, and secured a portrait of him by our friend InMAN, (now on his 
way home in the Great Western, by the bye.) The writings of Macinrosu, 
| Jerrrey, and other eminent essayists, are to be included in the series. 
The Harpers, of this city, have just published a new edition of “ Jn. 
| wick Castle,” and other Poems, by our friend Hatteck—the only poet in 
| the country whose single fault is that he writes too little. A very interest- 
| ing volume of ** Voyages Round the World,” forming No. 172 of their 
| « Family Library,” has been sent us by the same pbblishers. 

The Appietons, of this city, have sent us the first of a series of biogra- 
phical and scenic works by Zschokke, designed for household instruction and 
improvement, called The Goldmaker’s Village. The translation from the 
German of this capital little volume, appears to be very fcithfully executed. 

Aver, 107 Fulton street, has published No. 4, of his Treasury of His- 
tory—embracing a continuation of the History of England, from the close 
of the reign of Henry IV, to that of Henry VIII, 

** The Cotton Lord,” by Mrs. Stone,—‘‘ Poor Jack,” by Capt. Marryatt, 
and Fanny Eussier’s Letters and Journal, have been published this 
week, by H. G. Daggers, 30 Ann street. 

A. S. Barnes & Co., 51 John st., have sent us acopy of Mrs. Emma 
Witiarp’s eloquent and feeling ‘‘ Address to the Pupils of the Washington 
Female Seminary’ in Pennsylvania, which we shall immediately despatch 
to one of the loveliest of some fifty of her Troy pupils that we have the 
happiness to number among our acquaintances. 

The ** Old Knick,” and Hunt’s Merchants’ Magazine for April, have been 
laid on our desk, but we have not had leisure to read them. The “Old 
’un” looks uncommonly inviting. 

No. 3, of Martin’s Illustrated Bible, and No. 22, of the Harpers’ J/- 
lustrated and New Pictorial Bible, have been issued this week. 

We have received from twill, 201 Broadway, ‘‘ Now ’tis the promised 
hour,” a serenade sung by Miss TayLor, composed by F. H. Brown, the 
words by the Brigadier. It is a very neat and well arranged song, and will 
become exceedingly popular. 





The Pavilion, at New Brighton.—We see that our friend BLANcaARD, 
of the Globe Hotel, Broadway, has purchased this beautiful establishment 
for $36,000. Under his management last season jt acquired a most envia- 
ble reputation. He now intends to add greatly to its attractions, and to 
render it in all respects equal to any. watering place in the country. 


ILLUSTRATIONS OF HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. 


AND MARS, 





THE AMOUR OF VENUS 





Written for the “ Spirit of the Times,” by a new North Carolina correspondent. 





CHAPTER FIRST. 

All Lemnos was aroused one morning, by < violent contention in the 
house of their Blacksmith. 

It was a beautiful morning in June. The birds were singing and carol- 
ling their pretty chaunts; sweet wild flowers were wreathing about the 
copses their varied blossoms ; and Nature putting on her gayest attire, bade 
every body be happy. But every one would not obey her bidding. 

Thousands of years have passed by, since the date of our story; every 
thing on the face of Nature has undergone a change, and if Solomon were 
here in all his glory, we doubt not he would exclaim “there is something 
new under the sun.” Mounted upon our tea-kettles, we skim over the 
ocean, glide along the plain, and dart through the solid mountain-pass; nay, 
emulous of the bird of Jove, we take wings unto ourselves, and soar away 
into the Heavens, star-gazing! Do we want rain, we have only to procure 
Espy’s wand, and down comes the grateful showers: we make the lightning 
‘walk Morse,” with our messages, hundreds of miles in a minute. Jove 
never had such an Iris. Every thing haschanged but the relation matrimonial - 
That has not changed. Wives and husbands have quarrelled and squabbled, 
and will continue to quarrel and squabble, until time shall be no more, 
and Miller’s predictions shall have been fulfilled. It was so at the date of our 
story ; it is so now. 

‘‘ What, on earth, is the matter *’ growled out old Brontes, the Black- 
smith’s one-eyed foreman, as he listened to the noise up stairs. 

This was addressed to Pyracmon, a dirty, sooty fellow, who was preparing 
to go to the shop, and to start the furnace. Vulcan was a surly old dog, 
with a nice temper of his own. He was an early riser: woe betide both 
foreman and apprentice, if the fire were not burning and the bellows playing 
when he entered. On such occasions his passion vented itself on the nearest 
object. So Brontes and Pyracmon took it turn and turn about ; one opened 
the shop, while the other snoozed comfortably away in the passage, until 
the peculiar limp of old Vulcan (for he was lame) was heard upon the 
stair-way. 

‘«* What on earth is the matter ?” 

‘Oh ! the oldstory,” said his companion, ‘‘a quarrel up stairs.Master don’, 
like Mistress cavorting with that dashing Athenian militia colonel, that has 
come down here to spend the summer in Lemnos, and Mistress, she is jeal- 


ous of his blue-eyed cousin Minerva.” 
Brontes put his thumb with the fore-finger extended on the tip of his 


nose and looked knowingly. 

| “I thought something was to pay,” continued Pyracmon, “when I saw 
| Master Soloman Phebus come into the shop yesterday, and take the old 
| Boss into the corner in a mysterious way. My life on it, that chap’s a mis- 
chief-maker.” 

| « Darn that fellow !” said Brontes, “‘ the next time [shoe his horse, see if I 
| don’t lame him, that’s all—he just comes down here, and puts Master into @ 
passion, and we have to suffer for it. It’s a word in his ear, and a blow on 








58 


our backs ; then this will be a scale lay : they never havea quarrel in th® , so, for he hac the Colonel drop a neat little billet-d 

parlour, but we have a famine in the eee waistcoat-pocket. He turned, snatched up the note, and walked hastily 
Off went the two worthies to the shop, muttering their hatred to Master | forward, whistling a tune to keep up his spirits, though he looked cau- 

Phebus as they walked along. | tiously back several times to see if he was observed. When fairly out of 
Let us transfer the scene tothe bed-chamber. Vulcan was in the act of sight he carefully examined the note, the seal was broken; the device was 

putting on his clothes. He had one lez in his pantaloons, and was about : two turtle doves cooing, with the motto. 

thrusting inthe right, which was the lame one—“a pretty pass has it come Like these doves 

to,” said Venus, “that I amto snubbed up here. I, that have been the Be our loves. 


making of you—that took you up out of the ashes, as a body might say.—I, | “Aha! Aha!” said Sol, “I smell a rat! I see, I see,” and hastily perused 
that might have been—let me see,”—and here she ran over the names of over the contents—‘‘sunrise to-morrow—back garden-gate—pheton reauy, 


score or two of her admirers, for she had been a belle in her time. | not so fast, not so fast 5 if I don’t spoil sport, never call me an “early riser.’ 
<<] believe,” retorted Vulcan, ‘the heads ofall the women in town are turned. | Full of the communication, he hurried with breathless haste to his friend, 

For my part, I wish there was no such thing as a spring in Lemnos. They the blacksmith. 5 . 

cal why, pid thal Mikpe down nig tie tty the women crazy Let us leave these worthies, to plot together, to circumvent the schemes 

with their dances and parties and races. ’I'was but the other day, this fellow now planning against the blacksmith’s ok the = sceptic must 

Mars, asked me to subscribe to the assembly-balls. I told him I’d see admit, that “the course of true love never did run smoooth. 


him d—d first.” CHAPTER THIRD. 
i big with the promise 
“Oh! you old creature, you Hottentot,” said Venus, “to address such vul- The sun set clear upon the eve of the day that was big wi Pp 


iti 3 He retired to rest, his eye wet with gin 
Shin - you'll positively be the town. |! hope to the amorous Colonel. , , Z 
oe WR ee ee ee here os Oe eee and his body with perspiration, but he retired to a sleepless couch. ‘Two 


: a ibu isturb his slumbers: Love and the Musqui- 
‘‘ And it is precisely that I may be the Town-talk, that I intend shipping potent causes contributed to disturb his slumber : il v 1 
. :on.” sai toes. About this latter point historians differ, but we have carefully col- 
you oft forthwith to my 4Ztna-Plantation,” said the enraged husband. ape ‘ 4 that 
; : : at lated the arguments pro and con,and find it incontestibly proved tha 
But as a trip to #tna was entirely foreign to Mrs. Venus Vulcan’s inten- oe oe , a 
as : : : Lemnos was afflicted by these vile insects, who disturb our repose and prey 
tions, and as the manner of her spouse seemed to indicate a serious intention tfe-blood. It is a melancholy fact, but it is so, and truth requires 
of carrying his threats into execution, Venus immediately ceased acting on upon our ie-bi00d, is y , , 


; = : : i he record. 

& - ‘ ¥ P en l Mastiod che had that it should be placed upon t 

- defensive, sad Comings Cunranmertimey W172 Pere Seem she hes We say, the Colonel retired to a restless pillow. His mind was occupied 
t. 


‘th’ ing subject, and his finger engaged in scratching the mus- 
This was too much even for a blacksmith’s heart, so Vulcan set about re- with the absorbing gots 8 eas 5 


Seas : : . uitoe bites. Sweet visions of bliss would flit before him—as the enemy 
stori 3 Ww fe, and by the aid of several strong doses of eau de vie, | 4 , , ‘ ; : : 
Storing his wife eps "s “4 i \si rl t bef hot q would oczasionally silence his batteries, and allow him to dose—sweet vi- 

, g the convulsion, but not before he ha pn ; ; a te Be ts 
bel tne ae ee eee : ' sions of blissful happiness. At one time he thought he was with his lady- 
solemnly promised he would make no more mention of 4tna this summer, 


. St Mani ene of “ae nt love, in the green bowers of his own Attica: jasmines were stealing over 
; ; =k, and a fresh pair of curling tongs in f é ee . 
and had thrown nearetets aacoumedn : a ? . the latticed verandah, and rural songsters were warbling in the neighbor- 
the bargain. 



























ing groves—the soft zephyrs were pouring their balmy breath, redolent of 


The elements having been restored to serenity, and the tempest lulled 
into quiet, Vulcan passed through the great door of the chamber, just as 
little Aglaia popped through the private entrance, and handed a billet-doux, 
on gold-edged, rose colored paper, to her mistress. 

It were better to shroud some things in mystery than to drag them to the light 
of open day. There are two species of paper writing we have made it ever an 
invariable part of our practice never to exhibit to the public gaze, notices of 
protest and love letters. Their exhibition tends equally to the destruction 
of credit in Bank and out of Bank. The latter when published injure the 


the fragrance of the narcissus, and the carnation, and the glittering and 
magnificent crocus, upon the cheek of his lady-love, while comely slaves 





were breathing soft music from amorous lutes, or filling the wine cup for 
the Colonel, who was a thirsty soul. ‘‘What a heaven of happiness is 
mine!” sighed Mars, as he took the lady’s lily hand in his. But—oh! the 
uncertainty of bliss, even in dreams !—just at this moment the advance 
guard of the enemy, led on by a gay gallinipper, hurried to the attack, and 
the Colonel awoke fom his slumbers, and from his romantic visions of 


| bliss, with a “*d—n the musquitoes /” 
Twenty times or more was the vision repeated, and at every time with 
| the same result. Sometimes he fancied himself seated with Venus, in his 


‘ruth they say, lies at the bottom of the well, and this we suppose | " ; ae 4 
Ti y Say, . —— | pheton drawn by his span of bays, careering it over the plain, with Old 


Fair, and the former if known, play the devil with affairs. Far be it then 
from us to pry into the arcana of these matters, contented to glide along the 
Surface. 





is the reason why so many inquirers after it shiver and shudder when they 
have found it. All this veritable legend requires us to state is that Venus pour- 
ed over the billet-doux with ineffable satisfaction. She read it over a 


dozen of times; kissed again and again the broken seal, uttered sundry such | 
ejaculations, as ** brave Colonel! gallant gentleman! dear deceiver,” ang 


other epithets, only to be foundin love’s vocabulary. ‘* Yes, she continued, 
will—no longer will I put up with this odious tyranny.” 


«* No more woald I, my lady,” interposed little Aglaia, who had taken the | 


privilege most chambermaids assume, of peeping over the shoulder of her 
mistress, and reading the contents of her note, ‘* no more would I, my Lady 
—to be snubbed up here, and not be allowed to go to the balls and races,—] 
do vow and pertest, it’s undearadle, and all on account of his whim- 
whams, and jejoglements—an old, ugly, cross-grained, stiff-kneed—and then, 
there is the Colonel !—oh! he isa nice man, my Lady, only to think, he 
took me by the hand as I went out of the house, and bade me take care of 
the next step to the last, as it was rotten, and ‘pretty Aglaia,’ said he—Lord 
ha mercy ! only to think, pretty Aglaia! ‘my dulciferious Lemnian Iris, take 
this to your mistress,’ meaningthe note, my Lady, ‘and tell her I shall fly 
like a hurricane to rescue her from the clutches of her ignipotent spouse,’ 
and then he gave me, only to think—a pistareen, and said if he could have 
changed a bill, he would have doubled it—oh ! he is a nice man.” 

Poor Venus! what could she do? She fell. Not the first, nor yet the 
last. 

In ten minutes Aglaia was tripping off with a reply to the note, and after 
breakfast, Venus putting on her sun-bonnet, went out to make some calls. 


CHAPTER SECOND. 

Master Solomon Phebus, or Sol, as he was called for brevity’s sake, was 
a dapper little fellow, witha slight leer of the eye, and red carrotty locks . 
He wore his hat cocked jauntily on one side of his head. His coat was of the 
colour of sky-blue, a little the worse for wear, and acurious observer might 
detect, here and there, a patch of blue-black, particularly about the elbows, 
and under the arms. 

His pantaloons, of the same material as his coat, were short for his person: 
in other words, his legs protruded at least half of a foot beyond the pants, 
and exposed an inch or two of the ancle, near to the termination of his pink 
half-hose. Altogether he was a good specimen of your country beaus. Then 
too, he was the wit of the village, and when he prepetrated a sorry pun, his 
friends said he was brilliant. He wrote verses in a lame sort of a metre, 
and prided himself mightily on his poetic powers. He was a busy body, 
prying into every one’s affairs ; fond of peeping into corners and listening to 


secrets, and was never so happy as when creating mischief. He was a crony of 


old Vulcan, and a constant visitor at the shop, and would cock himself uponay 
old wagon-wheel, and while he whittled away at the shingle, and Vulcan 
hammered away at the anvil, would retail scandal by the hour. He had 
taken up an invincible aversion to Colonel Mars, the Athenian gentleman 
heretofore alluded to, and was ever telling tales upon him, and seeking to 
undermine him in the good opinion of the Islanders. Sol was reputed to 
be deficient in courage, though he assumed a bombastic method of talking, 


and an imperious, overbearing mannerism, that operated upon weak nerves 


and silly children. 

They did say that the Colonel exhausted every expedient to proveke him 
to single combat, being desirous to settle their matters ina gentlemanly, 
fashionable way. Although Sol invariably accepted the challenge, he al- 
ways managed to avoid the meeting, under some plea or other. The last 
time the affair was to have come off. when the Colonel’s party were already 
on the ground, he dispatched a note apologizing in the blandest manner for 
his absence, saying that the weather was bad and rainy, and he had made 
it a point, as all the world knew, never to appear in public on a cloudy 
day, as he had a twinge of the Rheumatism. 

Upon another occasion the Colonel having addresed him a polite ejistle, 

premising that he was, as it were, a stranger in Lemnos; that he was in the 
habit of spending a few months of the watering season, every summer, on 
the Island; that he was grateful for the attentions he had received; that 
he had endeavoured to conduct himself like a gentleman, and should con- 
tinue to do so; that he had never knowingly given Master Phebus any 
cause of offence ; that notwithstanding, the latter took every possible occa- 
sion to annoy and insult him, therefore, he concluded by demanding satis- 
faction, &c, &c. &e. To all of which Sol replied, by saying to the second, 
that the apoligy of his principal was entirely satisfactory. 

But this by the way. 

Sol was wending his way, as usual, to the blacksmith’s to wile away an 
hour or so of time, that hung heavy on his hands. Just as he approached 
a spot where a small lane made an angle with the great highway, where a 
gin shop was located, (which, by the way, had a great run of custom) he 
encountered face to face Colonel Mars. The Colonel switched a little rat- 
‘tan he carried, and turned red in the face. Sol’s visage instantly clouded 

up. * Sir,” bowed the Colonel as stiff as buckram, “‘ Hem ! sir,” returned 
Sol, as straight as a poker, insensibly quickening his pace, and eyeing the 
rattan askance. The Colonel went in, and Sol went on; but only a step or 


Vulcan in his gig, his eld wall-eyed grey giving close chase—(he was a 
trotter). Nowthey were neck and heels !—here the blacksmith was left 
behind !—** Go it, ye money-making dogs !” 
thief! stop thief!” roars Vulcan. Crack goes the whip—away fly the 
steeds, over stumps, and roots, and causeways! 


shouts the Colonel—* Stop 


‘* Yonder corner, and we 
The corner is gained, when oh! unlucky acci- 


are safe” says the Colonel. 
dent, bang goes the axle, and out comes the passengers. But here again 
the gay gallinipper resumed the attack, and the Co onel awoke before the 
denouement. 

It was too much to bear, and the Colonel, like the prudent leaders in our 
Seminole wars, finding force and valour altogether useless, had resort to stra. 
tagemanddeception. Slowly and noiselessly, ‘as death and his brother sleep,’ 


he rose from the bed, and in his shirt and drawers, creeped cautiously to a 
closet, and shut the door. I have them now, thought he, they can hardly 
find me in this place. Again was the cup of happiness dashed from his lips, 
for he heard the old gallinipper Osceola of the enemy, in close pursuit, sing- 
ing merrily, ‘here he is, here he is,” and on came the whole troop, peli-mell, 
helter skelter, ripe for plunder, like a greedy set of politicians. Fight and 
| flight both being vain, the Colonel yielded to fate, rose and throwing his 
cloak around him exclaimed ‘I will perish in my robes.” So he took a 
| chew of tobacco, and patiently sat up all night to be up early inthe morning. 
| His mind was troubled. His 
| soul was oppressed with strange presentiments of evil. 
Day and night were yet struggling for the ascendancy, when he slipped 
' through the door, and took the direction towards the house of the blacksmith. 
1 In vain had his good angel sought to warn him of his fate, in troubled visions. 
Even yet the genius did not abandon him, for he caused him stump his 
toe, and to tumble into a mud-puddle; but he would not be warned, he 
| closed his eye to his destiny, and the genius left him with a sigh. 
| The signal agreed upon by the lovers was three distinct raps by the Co- 
lonel without the garden gate, to be answered by three from within. He 
approached the gate. Several streaks of red-light were apparent in the 
Eastern horizon, and it was just at that uncertain period of the twenty-four 
hours, when it is most difficult to decide whether it be day or night; the 
exact time to commit a burglary. With a palpitating heart he knocked 
thrice, and was answered. The gate opened, and as he entered he was seiz- 
ed from within by two nervous arms, and his hands pinioned behind. ‘Out 
with the cow-skin, Brontes—lay it on him, the adulterous dog—show him 
what it is to steal wives in Lemnos,” roared Vulcan, in a voice hoarse with 
passion. ‘ Mercy, mercy,” shouted Mars, as Brontes brandished the cat-o’- 
nine tails over his head; but in vain. Down came the chastising weapon, 
and with a hearty good will. The Colonel swore, and stamped, and gnashed 
his teeth: he vowed vengeance against all Lemnos, and declared he would 
murder every mother’s son of them. Gradually however his temper cooled, 
and by the time he had received fifty lashes, he directed his vengeance 
against Brontes and the Blacksmith. Another fifty, and Brontes alone would 
suffer; yet another fifty, and he was in peace and charity with all mankind; 
he would not have crushed a worm in his path. A good flogging is a mar- 
| vellous cooler of the passions. ‘* Then take that, you pisonous sarpent,” 
said Vulcan, ‘and never let me catch you on my premises again,” and he 
| kicked the Colonel fairly out of the garden with his sound leg, by way of an 
argument, @ posteriori. 

The Blacksmith and his foreman pluming themselves upon their morn- 
_ lag’s work, and highly satisfied with its execution “ fresh from the fields of 
| their glory and their victories,” turned to go into the house, when a shriek 
from the garden attracted their attention. Full of adventure, they hastily 
ran to the spot from whence the cries proceeded and found Pyracmon busi 
ly engaged in cas igating some person who was muffled up in acloak. The 
Blacksmith fancying the whole world trespassing on his manors, and full of the 
one idea that haunted him, concluded of course it was another gallant, and 
aided by Brontes joined in the affray. ‘‘Oh it isI!itis1! stop, stop, I say,’ 
said the disguised person. The flogging was not one jot abated. “It is I, 
itis I, Phoebus, Solomon Phoebus.” “Liar,” said Pyracmon, ‘‘dont go for to 
scandalise that moral gentleman by passing yourself off for him; I know you, 
you are named Mars.” ‘* Oh! itis i, Solomon Phebus, I'll be damned ifit 
is not—stop, stop good Mr. Pyracmon.” 

By this time the mistake was evident, and the Blacksmith interposed to 
save his friend. Phabus was in a high rage; he swore he’d have his action 
of assault and battery, and declared he’d knock down Pyracmon off hand, 
if he wern’t on his own dung-hill. Nay, so viclent did his passion grow 
that he had to beg the Blacksmith to hold him, lest he might commit mur- 
der. 

Pyracmon made a thousand apologies ; said he took him for Mars and was 
only instigated by zeal for his Master’s honor, and added that he had the 
highest reverence for the person of Master Phebus, and would not know- 
ingly have hurt a hair of his head. 

The excuse was plausible, and was received, though it was observed that 
Brontes thrust his tongue mysteriously into his left cheek, and his only eye 
| was seen to twinkle curiously in its socket. 


His dreams had all ominous terminations. 
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_ ment te his friend, was led by an irrepressible curiosity to witness the affaj 


in disguise. 

After breakfast a carry-all, drawn by a grey horse, and driven by Brontes, 
the curtains all down, was seen on its way tothe port, whence a smal| 
schooner was about to sail for Sicily. 

Important business suddenly called off Colonel Mars to his Attica estates, 
and the fashionable circles of Lemnos experienced a decided vacuum, the 
balance of the season. 

Gentle Reader, there are morals to the story. 

Never try to steal other men’s wives, but, if you are in want, get one of 
your own, 

And you, ye votaries of curiosity, take warning by the fate of Master 
Phebus, and cease prying into everybody’s business. 


A WEDDING IN ARKANSAS. 








Written for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 


The evening was stilly and fair; the air slept as peacefully as an infan, 
dreaming ; no envious breath from the chilling Norland was stirring ; no 
jealous cloud curtained the beautiful light of the beaming stars; all was 
bright, calm and balmy—such nights as the bards of Eastern climes loved 
to sing and eulogise in the days of “ long-ago.” The moon also shot placid- 
ly down her silvery rays, vividly lighting up a beauteous-shining sheen 
upon the bosom of the wild Arkansas, while her rays tinged with a holy 
beauty the bough-tips, of the trees and shrubs, whose shadows were cast 
upon the ground in many a wild fantastic diagram—crosses, sjuares, angles, 
polygons, all mixed together in a most intricate maze, and withal very beau- 
tiful. 

Such was the night which my friend had set for his nuptials; and the 
auspicious augury the calmness and beauty of the night presented, was in 
perfect keeping with the promise of the fair bride he had chosen, and with 
the future hope of the manly bridegroom—all betokened a life of happiness 
and prosperity. 

A month to-day and my friend “ signed away his liberty ” at the altar of 
Hymen; amonth have | seen glide over him and his sweet elect; I have 
paused to mark a month of their honeymoor pass to its eternal home, and 
to learn that it has borne upon its fleeting gossamer wings a month’s histor; 
of the juys and happiness of two hearts that beat as fondly as the highest, as 
quickly as any that ever throbbed amid the splendor of baronial halls—two 
hearts that love as only American hearts can; as those whose souls as wel! 
as libertiesare wholly untrammelled, free from the chains and shackles which 
the laws and customs of the “* old world” fasten upon its society. I tell you, 
friend ‘* Spirit,” the Arkansians can love as deeply, as strongly, as devoted- 
ly, as any people undey the sun ; and moreover they can boast among their 
number of some exceeding fair damsels, and no mistake. If you doubt, | 
only say, like the prophet in the Revelations, ‘*‘ come and see.” 

The bridegroom fitted himself in his old haunt at the ‘“‘ware-house,” where 
[ had a chance to discover every emotien which his face might display 
on so momentous an occasion as that of his first nuptials. These emotions 
seemed to betray most strongly a kind of surprised happiness. What fee!- 
ings were in the breast of his bride—whom God bless! I can but incorrect- 
ly fancy, as I have never turned the marriage page in life’s Book, therefore 
cannot tell with exactness. 

‘* Old Testivity,” of whom you have heard, as he oft has been in your city, 
and whose name has found its way into sundry papers, and well known as 
the ‘* President of the Mystic Club ;” ** Old Festivity ” officiated as grooms- 
man, and he did the ‘thing up brown,” as he does everything to which he 
puts his hand. He made those who were listless, gay ; those who were gay, 
he summoned to the dance, and he spurred up **‘ Uncle Sam’s” music band 
whenever they flagged, and kept up the merry tinkling of feet unto a late 
hour. 

The assemblage was a perfect, complete and united jam—a regular Ar- 
kansas wedding ; crowd, array, ceremony, beauty, salutions, all were of Ar- 
kansas. This is saying a great deal too, for, as you must know, Arkansas 
is some among the ‘* twenty-six,” at weddings or any thing else. 

The arrangements, the supper and sports, were all of them superior, wel | 
enjoyed too. Ifa single heart was there which did not throw aside all sad- 
ness, all selfishness, and gaily enter into the lists of happiness, mirth, fur» 
and frolic, I failed to discover it. Indeed, hereaway, we dispense with bict - 
erings when assembled, and dash in to aforesaid lists to please, be pleased, 
to do our best to groan, hiss, and thunder a deep, sharp and heavy “‘ be-gone .”» 
at dull, corroding, heart-eating care; we banish him entirely, and if he 
should have the hardihood to obtrude his head into our circles, when fun is 
the order, we would instanter vote him a mottled coat of “‘ tar and feathers ” 
How is it with you in New York? no care prowls about your vicinage, | 
wot. 

Our mutual friend, Arnold Harris, Esq., gave away a sister a day after my 
friend’s marriage, and you may fancy from his character, and from ‘ Old 
Phestivity’s,’ what sort of doings we have out here within a stone’s throw 
of the ** jumping off place,” in the way of weddings. They come off as speedi- 
ly and prettily, as our horses brush down a mile track. We beat the “ trout 
fishings ” of Vermont; the ‘* moose-huntings” of cold Maine; and the 
** sleigh-rides” of old Massachusetts, all hollow. For we have the very best 
of fun (which is the object of these several fishings, huntings, and _ ridings) 
with but half of the outlay. 

But I am growing prosy very fast, if, indeed, I have not been so all the 
way. So I conclude with a devout wish that my friend and his fair lovely 
bride may have the richest blessings showered upon them ; a life of joy and 
hope without alloy here; and a heaven hereafter. 

1 must also add a prayer that the “ Spirit” may continue to be guided 
clear of all the satyrs, hobgoblins, and ghosts of Discontent and III, that 
Steadily watch about our world, ready to light upon any timid and fearful 
heart ; that the ‘* Spirit’s” conductor may evenly live on through life’s happy 
term, and in the end be admitted by the heavenly porter through the portals 
of Paradise. 

Crawford, Arkansas, Feb. 14th, 1845. 

PERPETUAL MOTION. 
BY JOHN BROWN. 

Old Colonel Brown, my father, must have been somewhat of a rake in 
his younger days. He was ofa gay disposition, fond of company, and by 
no means destitute of humor. He relishes a good joke yet. 

A few years ago, there lived near Brownton, a man named John Simp- 
son,a second- cousin to the Hon. Joel Simpson, who, for many years, re- 
presented the district in Congress. John was a worker in gim-cracks ; al- 
ways seeking to inveat something, though never succeeding, His affairs 
had consequently gone to decay, and he was very poor. 

John was very fond of the old Colonel, who used to humor his fancies @ 
good deal, and was particularly patient in listening to his long stories ot 
things that might be invented—it one knew how. The old Colonel used 
to say, to others, that he tolerated John’s twattle, because just such men 
often did succeed in discoveries and inventions, and that John might stum- 
ble on something yet, that would be useful. 

One Spring, John took it into his head to try the problem of perpetual 
motion. Accordingly he fitted his garret up as a work-shop, and com- 
menced in earnest. He worked steadily all summer, suffering no one to 
enter the room. Attimes, he would give the old Colonel a hint, that 
he was getting along admirably. , 

At length, John waited on my father, and requested him to look at his 
machine. The old Colonel found the garret nearly filled with wheels, 
and weights, and springs, and bands, and so on; and was assured by John 
that his efforts were on the eve of being crowned with complete success. 
As soon as one or two springs and weights should be adjusted, and one °F 
two more wheels introduced, the thing would work—there was no doubt o! 
it. All the great principles of mechanics had yielded to John’s excited 
fancy, he seemed to have forgotten entirely the natural inertia of matie!, 
and the law of reactions. 

The old C.lonel listened, with his usual patience, to all the explana 


Curry. 











— and, at leagth, John asked him what he thought of it? 
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« {think it will’b> a great thinz for you, John, if it works—certainly,” 
said the old Colonel, “ and I'll teli you how you can settle the question of 
its operation at once.” ) 

** How ?” 

‘Why, take your compass and go to the highest point in the hill-field, 
Pe ze -_ face directly towards the North, and your back, of course, to the 

oath—” - 

**Well—” 

‘ And then, your right hand will be to the East, and your left to the West 
— won't they ?” ’ 

** Certainly.” 

‘* Well, then, place both hands on the seat of your breeches, and lift with 
all your might—and you may*depend, your machine will go—if you 


succeed in liftin oursel ; holdin ourself out at arms 
length!” Viing y _ esate: a lie Sol Reveille. 








ae ——————— 


BARDEN AND HIS PET BEAR. 
BY ABEL REDTOP. 

Oa the road from Lowell to Chelmsford, in the old Bay State, stands a 

tavern known in all that region as the ‘‘-Half Way House.” In times past 
it has been kept by all kinds of landlords, has been patronised by. all sorts 
of individuals, has acquired all sorts of a reputation—in short, it has been 
all sorts of a house, located in all sorts of a place; that is to say, a place 
entirely out of the way of all prospect, business, interest or pleasure, and 
remarkable for nothing under the sun, except a big sand hill and a smart 
sized wilderaess of pine woods. The old house has been the whereabouts 
of a great deal of fun, although the place presents nothing attractive in its 
appearance, or even inviting; still everybody stopped there to masticate a 
piece of gingerbread, swaliow a thimble full of pure Wew England rum, 
for your trae Yankee patronises all public establishments ; he never passes 
by a country tavera without calling, and if he is any ways flush, he will call 
John to give his horse some water, and treat him to a four-pence-ha’penny 
for his pains, as the fee initiatory to the universal order of clever fellows. 
Several years since, the half-way house was kept by a fat, sleek, chubby- 
cheeked, jolly-hearted fellow, by the name of Barpen—everybody knew 
him, because he knew everybody, even if he had never seen him before ; he 
was sure to b2acyurinted with a stranger at first sizht, no stranger to him, 
however straige he mightappear to a person that felt as if he must say, 
“‘ really sir, you have the alvantage of me!” but ‘twas no use to say that, 
for he hid noadvataze at all, and keeping that fact full in view, Barden 
contrived to get acquainted with every person that came within his line of 
travel, whother or no, and he always made friends ;—as Jim Varnum used 
to say, ** he was too d—4 good natured to have an enemy.” 

While Barden kept the house, the hous was kept in an uproar; for the 
Lowell boys mad: the house their head quarters, and the laadlord was such 
an easy, w.lling kind of an ‘oli Betty,” that he could never make up his 
mind to siy; boys, be quiet, so the boys having full license to go it, took 
mighty go xl care to raise, what Barden used to call, “ particular h—ll,” 
Meeting hita one day in L »well, I accosted him, ‘Good morning, Barden, 
“low are you this morning ?” 

“* First rate, Abel, how are you yourself ?” 

. Oh, in prime order ; what’s the news ?” 
pe Nothing, only the boys came up last night, and turned the house inside 

** You don’t say s9 ; what did they do that was comical ?” 

Pe they raised particular h—1l, and frightened my wife, most to 

“The deuce ; how did they go to work to frighten your wife ?” 

“O, d—n ’em, they stood m2 up on my head,and poured water dowa my 
trousers legs.” 

** Gad, that’s funny.” 

, " Funny! d—n funny; try it yourself—you'll think it’s: funny—d—n 
unny. 

‘** Well, Barden, what did you do? What did you say?” 

*“ Do? I did'nt do nothing, did’nt say nothing. No us2. If I say anything, 
the boys act worse—tear the hous2 down! D—n funny boys.” 

** So you say nothing and let them go it just as they please? Well, you 
are an accommodating landlord, and ought to be well patronised. Now if 
it was me, | would put a stop to it.” 

“Step a streak of lightning! You can’t stop them. Told them to stop, 
and they rode a bobtail horse into the bar-room, got my wife's cradle out of 
th e kitchen, made John get a peck of oats and feed the horse in the cradle, 
then they made a pulpit of the bar and held acamp meeting; Stop high 
pressure thunder! You can’t stop them boys.” 

** Well, Barden, I would prosecute them for rioting.” 

‘* No, that would’nt do, they’re only in fua—don’t mean aay hurt—they 
pay up first rate—funny boys.” a 

** Oh, that’s all—well, let them go it! I'll goup and help them one of 
these odd nights.” 

** That’s right, come up and see the fun, Oh, look here, Abel, I’ve got 
a pet bear at home—he’s tame, and playful as akitten, eats out of my hand, 
eats sweetcake—knows his name when I call him * Bill,”—he’s as fat as 
butter and just as good natured as a hog—now I want you to come up and 
see him.” . 

** Well, Pil call up and see him in a day or two—good bye.” 

** Good bye, Abel, my boy, don’t forget to come up.” 

A few after days this conversation with Barden, I shouldered my gun, called 
my dog and started off through the fields, to see if I could find anything to 
blaze away at, besides knot holes in the fence and stray chickens, intending 
to come out some where near the half-way house and take a peep at the 
bear. IL wandered about for two or three hours, without even seeing a yel- 
low-bird to shoot at, when suddenly coming upon a fine lot of chickens in 
the pine woods, I commenced peppering them without as much as asking 

who or where they belonged; and right merrily did J make the shot and 
feathers fly for a few minutes—what I didn’t do, the dog did, and betwixt us 
both, we deait out ‘death and destruction’ in right good earnest. We scat- 
terered them in all directions, and had just began to gather up and count 
the slain, when the bark of a dog, a little way off, put my thinks in sudden 
operation—I might be a little too near some human habitation—no sooner 
thought of than [ ran to the top of a knoll, and sure enough, I was not more 
than thirty rods from and in the rear of, the half-way house, and there was | 
Barden, his wife, his man John and dog, coming down full run, armed with 
sticks, stones, guns, pistols, broomsticks, pokers, and various other warlike | 
implements and demonstrations. I turned, called my dog, and was off like 
a sireak of greased lightning, through the brush, over fences, and made | 
good my retreat. Barden’s party reached the scene of slaughter and gave | 
up the chase, gathered up the slain and travelled back, counted their 
chickens, found none of them missing, though several were among the 
chickens that were. About an hour after this, | found myself on the other 
side of the read, near Barden’s barn, speculating upon the probability of my | 
being recognised as the individual who had pinked the chickens, and de- 
termined to go ‘scot free’ if possible, I stowed away my gun, game bag, | 
and other fixins under a stone wall, and walked up to the barn in hopes to | 
find Barden or John there, but all was quiet, so | took a look through the | 
building, and there I found chained toa post, Barden’s pet bear; with him | 
I scraped acquain‘ance directly, ‘ Hallo, Bill’—a grow] was the response; | 
as quick as a Hash my dog had hold of him, and he had the dug—lI seized a | 
pitchfork and put in for a share—the dog howled, the bear howled, and I 
thumped away like a good one, and finally compelled bruin to release the | 
dog from his gripe—the dog more frightened than hurt, pocketed the affront, | 
and kept a respectful distance—Bill sullenly laid himself down, keepiug a | 














savage eye on the dog, as much as to say here’s to our better acquaintance, , to be the pheasant, which had pushed itself to the end of this drain, and | ahs A taoas 
iss il 7 a ° ¢ | ioe I : 
while I veconnoitred. No one in the house heard the rumpus, so | renewed | would not have been found if it had not been for the keen nose of my dog. 


my attentions to Bill, stirred him up with a pitchfork, and annoyed him till | 
he was just about as pleasant looking asa meat-axe ; siill no one.appeared. | 
Getting tired of waiting, and not exactly wishing to go into the house, for | 
fear of the result of the chicken scrape, | looked about and found a piece of | 
cord ; with this and a corn cob I took a twist around my dog’s tail, took an) 
extra turn or two, aad brought out some remarkable fine s_rains of howling, | 
and at the same time brought out Barden, full run thinking some poor devil 
of a dog had put himself in the way of Bruin’s delicate embrace. He was | 
mightily glad to see me, hoped my dog wasn’t hurt; I told him he was} 
howling because I would not let him fight Bill. ‘Come in the house,’ said 

he, ‘ ll get some gingerbread and show you how tame he is—you shall see | 
him eat out of my hand.’ All was right—I went in the house and heard | 
all about the chicken shooting, first from Barden, then his wife, and lastly 
from his man John, and each told the story to suit the circumstance exactly, 
but in their own way. Then Barden furnished himself with a nice large | 
slice of gingerbread, and the whole party adjourned to the bara. Barden 
walked boldly up to Bill, holding out the slice of tempting cake, expecting 
his usual weleome—‘ Here, Billy, want a piece of sweet cake ” Bill didn’t 
want any sweet cake, he didn’t feel particularly good natured, so he made 
a dive at his master, seized him round the waist and down they came to- 
gether—I grabbed my old weapon, the pitchfork, John flourished a shovel, 
Barden’s wife laid hold of a° bridle, and with the two dozs, we all made a 
rush together, and a pretty fight we had of it, for a couple of minutes, and 
no mistake. There was mostoo many engaged to fight to advantage—now 
Bill caught a thump, now Barden—my dog had Barden by the skirt of his 
coat, and Barden’s dog had Bill by his skirts—I shouted and thumped, John 
shouted and punched—Barden’s wife hollered and laid on with the bridle 











right lustily, Barden kicked and sung out ‘take him off,’ the bear snarled 
and hung on to Barden like a brother in affliction—at last, finding that the 
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combined forces. were.too much for him, he let go his hold and retreated to 
his corner. Poor Barden, he was much more fri than my dog was, 
after his set-to with Bill, but a very little hurt. icked up the sweet- 
cake, shook it at his poor pet, told him he was a d—d ‘funny bear,’ and that 
he shouldn’t have the caki »he acted so bad. They made all kind of ex- 
cuses for Bill’s behavior, hoped I would come up again when he was good 
natured, and see how well he could behave himself. I told them that my 
dog had been barking at him, and that was probably the cause of his being 
so ill-mannered, and they seemed to think that was the case. I asked 
Baren if he did not call that kind of hugging uncommonly affectionate. 

“‘D—d funny hugging,” said he. 

** Do you think your wife can do it up as strong as Bill can?” 

* Well I don’t know about her going it so strong, but she does it a good 
deal better—it ain’t so bad to take.” ' 

Mrs. Barden _ off for the house—her loving spouse took a bite of Bill’s 
sweet-cake—John whistled Yankee Doodle—I wished them good day, 
called my dog, took a turn round the barn. picked up my hunting accoutre- 


ments and cleared. That was the last that I ever heard of Barden’s pet 
bear. N. Y. Sunday Atlas. 





PHEASANT SHOOTING 
IN PERRY COUNTY, PENNSYLVANIA. 

Mr. Editor: Towards the latter end of last October, I received a letter 
from a friend in Perry County, begging me to come over and stay three or 
four days with him, and also to bring any one I chose with me, to shoot 
pheasants, which he said were very plentiful in that part of the country. 
I accepted the invitation with the greatest pleasure, and told him that I 
would take my friend Mr. B. with me, whom he well knew to be a first rate 
shot. 

I soon arrranged everything for an early start next morning, Mr. B. bring- 
ing some of his splendid old Spiritum Hibernae with him, thinking whisky 
punch after a hard day’s hunt would be exceedingly acceptable. The car- 
riage came to the door next morning about half past six o’clock, and having 
seen my dog (a magnificent red setter called Set) carefully placed behind, I 
called for B. and away we went. . 

The dog that Mr. B. had with him, was a pointer slut called Fan, are- 
markably fine looking and valuable animal; I had advised B. to take his 
setter dog Dash with him, because the coat of a pointer is so thin and deli- 
cate that he cannot go into avery thick cover, as a setter dog can, and 
which is necessary in pheasant shooting ; but he had so much con fidence in 
Fan’s nose, that he could not be persuaded to take the other dog with him, 
and there was not room for two dogs besides mine. The distance to our 
friend’s house was about thirty miles, over a very rocky and mountainous 
road, and we hada very tedious journey. Sometime in the course of the 
afternoon, we came to a very large hill where the road wound round for 
about a mile and a half, and I immediately proposed to B. to cut across the 
hill on foot with our guns instead of going round with the carriage. We 
immediately got out, and having released the dogs from their confinement 
we started. I had scarcely got ten yards into the cover before Fan came 
to a dead stand, backed very prettily by Set. B. walked forward and flush- 
ed two pheasants, which made a tremendous noise. B. knocked the one 
to the left very handsomely, I the one tothe right. We now separated a 
little, each taking his own dog. I walked forward about a hundred yards, 
during which time I heard Mr. B. shoot twice, when Set came to a most beau- 
tiful stand before a fine looking cluster of low bushes. The birds lay close, 
and it was not until [ had gone almost in front of the dog, that a fine covey 
of partridges flew out. To give them the right and left barrels was but the 
work of an instant, and I had the gratification of seeing two drop dead and 
another evidently much hurt. The bushes were too thick to mark down 
the whole flock, but the wounded bird fell within afew yards. 

Having loaded and picked up the two birds I had shot, I went after the 
wounded one, which I found dead. I had walked almost to the road before 
Set, who was hunting beautifully, came again to a stand ; before I could get 
up to him, however, a woodcock rose about thirty-five yards, to whose life 
i immediately put a terminus. 

Soon after, I regained the road, where I found B. waiting for me; the 
carriage was there also. B., in his excursion across the hill, had shot 
one pheasant, two wocdcock, and one partridge ; I had shot one pheasant, 
three partridges, and one woodcock. After riding about two hours more 
we arrived at our friend’s House, and were very heartily welcomed by the 
host. After eating a hearty supper, and arranging every thing for the 
hunt on the morrow, we went to bed. Next morning I was awakened 
about six o’clock by our host, Mr. Slouting, who bezged me to get up 
quickly and dress, for he wanted to start soon. I was ready in about ten 
minutes, and hastening down stairs I found B. waiting for me. 

After breakfast we started out under the guidance of our host, and in 
a few minutes we arrived at the place where he intended should be the 
commencement of our first day's hunt. He now pointed out and described 
the different routes which he thought we had better take, and also the spot 
where we would all meet again. I whistled for Set, and walked off in the 
direction I was to take, and having arrived at a small cover which looked 
werry nice, I put Set in and followed him as closely as I was able. The 
bushes here were so thick that I did not expect to make good shooting, 
although there was promise of a great many birds. I had not got very far 
in before Set, who was hunting very carefully, came to a very pretty stand. 
[ waited for sometime, and then walking up flushed avery fine cock phea- 
sant, which I knocked over without delay. After retrieving the bird, I walked 
on for at least an hour without seeing anything, and I began to be afraid I 
would have nothing to exhibit when I should meet my friends. However, 
a little while after, I had the pleasure of seeing Set again come to a stand ; 
I walked up to him, and a single pheasant rose, at which I fired the right 
hand barrel, missed, and gave him the contents of the left, which broke 
his wing, but as soonas he fell, he got up, and running a little way down 
hill, jumped over the trunk of a fallen tree and disappeared. I immedi- 
ately went after him with the dog, but to no purpose ; Set from some cause or 
other could not find it. I felt very much vexed, and I am afraid, swore some 
not very gentle oaths. But I wasdetermined not to giveup. I led the dog 
back to where the pheasant fell, and he following up the trail very care- 
fully, came to the place where the bird had disappeared. Set at last got 
his nose into a sort of drain covered over with small sticks and leaves, and 
after rooting along this for at least twenty feet, stopped as if he could go 
no further ;I immediately put my hand down before his nose and found it 


During the course of the day I shot five more pheasants, and having come 
across three or four covies of partridges, I shot fifteen of them ; I also shot 
three woodcock. 

When I arrived at the place of meeting, I found my friends had shot 
more pheasants and woodcock, but not so many partridgesas I had. As 
we were coming home, Mr. B. made the prettiest shot I ever saw ; the woods 
were very thick and it was getting rather dark; Fan made a stand before a 
pile of brush, and B. walking up, flushed two pheasants a little distance 
apart. One ofthese whirled almost straight up in the air, the other we lost 
sight of. Mr. B. was just pulling the trigger on the first pheasant, when 
the second, who must have turned completely round, flew across a little open 
space just before us and would have been lost to view in a moment, but’ B. 


turning about, even while pulling the triger on the first, knocked him over | 


most beautifully, and then turning killed the first with the other barrel at 
a distance of at least fifty yards. 

We soon arrived at the house very much pleased with our first day ’s sport 
but our host promised us much better shooting if we would stay two days 
longer. During the time that we did stay, I shot a wild turkey, and also 
witnessed a most amusing shooting match, which, though last, was certainly 
not the least of the many pleaswies we enjoyed during our delightful excur- 
sion. I remain yours truly, P. T. M. 
Caruiste, Marcu 21, 1845. 

P. S. When I returned from the mountains, I wrote this account of our 


first day’s hunt, but it was, and is yet, so miserably written that I did not like 





to send it. But the other day seeing a back number of your paper, I observ- 
ed that my article on trout fishing had been published, and thinking per- 
haps that you would like this also, I thought I would send it, as you ‘are 
not obliged to publish anything that is not worth the postage, because a 
great bore, as I know I am, sends you an account of ashooting excursion. 
[Try us again—do !} P. T. M. 


LETTER FROM “UNDER THE SAW- ‘ 
A Honey Creek, Missouri, March 4th, 1845. 

Mr. P.: We sometimes, in this ““ wooden country,” hear of you, the mas- 
ter “‘ Spirit of the Times.” Your racy articles on hunting, fishing, and 
shooting, with your praises of that noblest of animals, the horse, are par- 
ticularly interesting to our boys. You know, I suppose, that with adog, 
horse, and gun, a man makes his first essay in “these parts.” You have 
intimated to the ‘* Mystic Club,” of Arkansas, and the “ Krak’d Klub,” of 
Fort Gibson, that some day you may put on those long boots of yours, and 
just step over and see that ‘‘ Neck of Timber.” Well, you will see a jolly 
set of boys as ever skinned a wolf. They will postpone sleep for a week 
and hunt with you all day and feast all night, untii you may think that they 
were born with their eyes open! And more, they will take proper care that 
you do not suffer from raw water; the material is ‘‘ not at all in demand” 
in this section, as the merchants say. 

Our boys insist upon inviting you to a feast Under the Mill—yourself to 
be consulted as to the time that will suit your convenience, for we are all 
anxious to ‘‘shake your corn stealer.” Your visit to the Neck of Timber 
we would suggest as a most appropriate time, although you cannot have a 
rail road, steamboat, or express mail to hurry you over ina few hours. Yet 
you can take the outside of a horse, and travel through a beautiful country, 
diversified with every variety of scenery, and covered with the most beau- 
tiful verdure, and on the second day, in the afternoon, sip your claret Un- 
der the Saw-mill, that has been cooled in the mountain spring, whose wa- 
ters have never seen day light. Be sure that you come properly accoutred 
with fishing tackle, including a small spear, for the trout and jack-fish 
abound in the waters of the Cowskin, which afe at times so clear that you 
cannot capture its inhabitants without a spear. Above all, Mr. ‘ Spirit,” 
you should not forget the companion of all sportsmen—I mean a double bar- 
rel’d gun—for the deer are sometimes to be found in the wild hills and deep 
vallies—wherein the sun never calls except to take his ‘ eleven o’clock”— 
by which we are surrounded. Our girls will claim some attention in con- 
trast with your city belles. The wear neither bustles nor breeches, and are 
not much encumbered with shoes or stockings, except when they have their 
‘* Sundays on ;” but they can play the fiddle, call a cotillion, and dance a 
double shuffle to your satisfaction. They will also give and take a joke 
without being particular, and will ride or runa race without choice of 
ground. They will do all this and more too, without forfeiting your good 
opinion of their modesty. So do come and spend the warm season, when 
the thought of a cooling stream allays the feverish heat of a summer day, 
and you will find amusements sufficient to interest the readers of the ‘* Spi- 
rit” for a twelve month. Yours in a glass of Joe Doane, 

CaLLuM Bec. 








FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM « ACORN.” 
Boston, April 1, 1845. 


Dear P.: When I took from the Post-office the last ‘‘ Spirit,” and saw 
it announced that the anticipated match between the cracks, Peytona and 
Fashion, was “ all fixed” to come off over the Union Course, the 13th of 
May, I flung my ‘‘castor” high in air—notwithstanding it was a ‘“* new pat- 
tern French,” and the top filled with—not rocks, but the best of * Rosin 
Rix” cigars—and when it came down, I jumped on it, and cried out, 
‘* good lick, by J-o-s-1 !—‘ Good as wheat, Squire White!” On looking 
around, I saw a score or two of ‘the boys” rushing towards me, and heard 
a murmur from the crowd—* He’s crazy !’—** McLean Asylum !”—* Secure 
the fellow !’—* No, take him home !”—*‘I’ll take care of him!” At that 
moment I felt a gentle tap on my shoulder, and in my ear a whisper in a 
falsetto tone—* Old fellow !—Will you go with me ?” whereupon I screech- 
ed out with stentor:an voice, 

‘Tam not mad! Iam not mad!” 

but in an instant found myself pinioned as with an iron hand. I struggled, 
squirmed, kicked and plunged, but all to no purpose. I was as securely 
bound as though sewed up in double duck! On looking over my shoul- 
der to ascertain, if possible, what rash man had laid violent hands on me, 
the life blood rushed quicker through the chambers of my heart on seeing 
the sunny face of that mutual friend of ours, “‘the Bold,” stretching for- 
ward to get a glimpse of (as he supposed) my crazy eye! Never shall I 
forget the expression of his face—embodying, as it did, sympathy, kind- 
ness, manly feeling, and solicitude, seldom to be met with in this cold world 
—as he said to me, “ old fellow, you’re all wrong! For God’s sake, do go 
with me!” This was too much. I could act the part no longer, and 
bursting into a laugh that “‘ made the welkin ring,” I cried out ** Sold /” 
He and the crowd gazed earnestly at me, but uttering not a word, made 
signs to proceed to the Pavilion, kept by those princes of good fellows, 
Leravor & Fisn, where we all soon met and settled every misunderstand- 
ing over a dozen “ Schreider.” By the bye, should you ever again visit 
this “* town,” and drop your traps at the Pavilion, search out for the “ Ma- 
jor,” who will show you a “ long peg” for your hat, and a boy to hold your 
cane ! 

L look forward to the thirteenth of May with much pleasure; when L 
hope to meet many of those old and steady patrons of the Turf 





- “ which in myself, I boldly will defend !” 
Should the day be a good one for time, and ‘both horses brought to the score 
in condition to run for a man’s salvation, ‘‘ sights” will be seen. Notwith- 
standing the nags are of the feminine gender, 

“°Tis not the trial of a woman’s war !” 

Your “ North Carolina Correspondent” can ‘‘ take my hat”—I “ acknow- 
ledge the (A) corn /’—he can beat me not only into * leaves,” but /int ! 
One privilege, however, I claim: to ‘‘ set down, one night, with you and 
some one or two choice spirits,” and then let the son of the ‘* Piney woods” 
country—the “ Tar River boy’—bring on his “* Fox, Deer and Trout lines,” 
and if “ this child ” dont start something as fast, why, we will send for the 
|< white horse” seen by the ‘ Ex-Santa Fe Prisoner ” on the Prairies who 
“Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter” should make one of the 
party. He's some ina fight! Tell him tocome along! The “ Down East 
boys ” know him “ likea book.” He’s already a member of the ‘‘ Mammcth 
Cod Association!” There’s “ N. of Arkansas” too, | would give all my ** dry 
goods ” to have him the Capting of the squad ! 

Within a few days a couple of China birds have been sent on here, who 
were brought out in the Howgva, arriving at your port some three weeks 
since. People are so much pleased with them, Capt. Palmer would be 
chosen Governor of this Commonwealth, if he would consent to remain on 


shore ! . 
The “ Bold ” sailed yesterday for ‘‘ Rio,” and a market. He went off feel- 


jng like a bird, perfectly happy and ‘ easy in his boots!” There was rayther 
| a crowd on the whart to see him off! The “ old fellow”? starts with most 
| brillant prospects ! ; 

Last night, that glorious fellow, and great favorite, Joun BrovGHAaM 
took a benefit atthe National Theatre, anda rouser it was too, a perfect 
jam and “ nothing else.” Whenever his name is up for a benefit, the 
house is crammed sure! I see that ‘ old Ex Santa Fe” is soon off for the 
Buffalo country. He wont stop long, I reckon, for I think he is just natu- 
rally bound to be in Gotham on the thirteenth of May! He could'nt be 
| hired off “no how !” As ever, truly yours, Acorn. 











og A young wife remonstrated with her husband, a dissipated spendthrift, 
on his conduct. ‘ My love,” said he, “* I am only like the Prodigal Son 3 I 
shall reform by and by.” “And I will be likethe Prodigal Son, too, she 
replied, “ for 1 will arise and go to my father,” and off she went. 
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_ THE IMPERIAL HAREM. AT CONSTANTINOPLE. 
_ Before the Sultan enters his harem at night, and it is not customary for 
him todo so during the day, he communicates to the agha in waiting the 
mame of the kadinn whom he proposes to summon to his couch. The agha 
‘conveys the message to the Khet Khoda, who announces it tothe first lady 
in waiting on the kadinn, all of whom have the honour of receiving the 
Sultan’s visits in regular succession. Should indisposition prevent this, 
the next in turn is selected. At the appointed time, which is generally af- 
ter yatsy namazy, (night of fifth prayer,*) the Sultan proceeds to the door 
-dividing the harem from the mabain or salamlyk. Here all his attendants 
save the black agha on duty make their obeisance, and the door is opened 
by the portress inside. Care is taken that all issues looking upon the inner 
alleries, through which the monarch passes, shall be closed. No person 

19 permitted to appear, and perfect silence is maintained. ° 
he Sultan has a suite of apartments within the harem; tewhich the 
designated lady is generally conducted, and from which she withdraws at 
dawn.—But sometimes he honors the kadinnin her own apartment. In 
the latter case a signal is given by the agha, who precedes the monarch with 
lights ; and, the door being opened, the Sultan is received by the lady and 
her slaves with the most abject demonstrations of respect. The same si- 
jence and mystery are observed in the morning. 

Should his highness bathe within the harem, which never occurs unless 
indisposition should prevent his quitting the interior, he is served by wo- 
men allotted to this duty. They consist of gedeklik, (chosen,) who are 
alone entitled to this honor. This process is conducted with rigid attention 
to etiquette and propriety, under the superintendence of two of more elder- 
ly costa. The imperial bather is enveloped in crimson silk clothes embroi- 
yb in gold, called pestamel, and the attendants are attired in light but 
ample dresses. a 

This ceremony is contrary to our ideas of delicacy. Nevertheless, it 1s 
more decorous than might be supposed. The old oostas perform the requir- 
ed services while the Sultan is within the heated room ; and it is not until 
he returns to the vestiary that the younger gedeklik approach, in order to 
offer refreshments, and to divert him with songs or stories, and this with 
most severe and rigid respect for decorum. é 

When it is the Sultan’s pleasure to take refreshments in the apartments 
of any lady, he is waited upon by that lady’s slaves. Sweetmeats, cakes, 





fruits, sherbets, coffee, ices, and other delicacies, prepared by their own | 
zealous hands, are presented. Each kadinn has a small kitchen, and great 
rivalry is exhibited in seeking to gratify the monarch with dainties, for 
which he is known to entertaina great predilection. The evening 1s em- 
ployed in playing with the childrea, ifthe kadinn be a mother, f in listen- 
ing to the songs or recitations of the most accomplished slaves, in examin- | 
ing jewellery and dresses ; in short, the time is passed much after the man- , 
ner of all other wealthy Turks, when within the privacy of their harems. | 
On these occasions the Sultan withdraws about the usual hour of repose ; | 
for it is a rare occurrence with him to pass the night in any other than his 
own apartment. on Ms 

The process of the night toilet is simple and expeditious. When within 
his own private chambers the Sultan generally wears a light cattan and | 
trowsers during the summer, and a kurk lined with furs in winter, with 
warm shalwars and entary. When the hour of repose arrives these upper 
garments are laid aside, and the under vestments retained. A skull cap, | 
of white linen or plain brown felt, contined by a handkerchief, is substitu- 
ted for the fez. The use of bedsteads, except in barracks and hospitals, is _ 
scarcely known. Orientals prefer couches placed upon the floor. These 
consists of two or more mattresses filled with wool or cotton. The Sultan’s 
couch differs, however, from all others. The matresse:are placed upon a | 
bedstead or frame, of ornamental mahogany, protected by curtains and mos- 
quito nets. 

Upon rising for dawn prayers (sabahh namazy) the Sultan passes into a 
side chamber, where some of the gedeklik pour water over his hands for or- 
dinary ablution, and offer him embroidered towels. He then performs his 
devotions, and, if disposed, is served with 2 cup of coffee and a morsel of 
light cake. After that, when in good health, he generally returns to the 
external apartments, where he is waited upon in due time by the Berber 
Basny, and completes his toilet. This being accomplished, he partakes of 
his first meal, consisting of various light dishes of meat, confectionary and | 
fruit. Sometimes, especially on Fridays, his highness proceeds direct 
from the harem to the bath. 

When the Sultan reccives one or more ladies in his state apartments 
within the harem, he is attended by all the great ladies of the palace, and Is | 
waited upon by gedeklik, and also by the first ladies attached to the kadinns 
or sultanas who may be present. Sometimes the whole harem is admitted 
to his presence, and diverted with music, dances, and mimic exhibitions, — 
performed by slaves constituting what may be termed the corps de ballet. 
The crowd of beauty, the splendor of dresses and jewellery, the richness of 
furniture and brifliancy of illumination are then said to rival the fairy cre- | 
ations of the Arabian ‘Tales; but, with the exception of one frank lady, a 
Spaniard, residing at Pera, no stranger was ever admitted to these dazzling 
spectacles { : 

The idea of one man ruling uncontrolled over an assemblage of some 
three hundred and fifty women, two thirds of whom are selected for their 
personal charms, almost bewilders imagination, and leads to strange reflec- 
tions, But our notions on the subject are for the most part erroneous, The 
harem etiquette is observed with most minute punctiliousness and severity, 
and forms a barrier to indulgence. Indeed, if religious and ioral scruples, 

combined with court regulations, did not curb the will ot the master, the | 
jealousies of the kadinns and the watchful eye of the Khet Khoda and Oos- | 
tas would restrain indiscriminate indulgence. . 

Every movement, every look of the Sultan within the harem or mabain, 
is regulated by scrupulous attention to rules and to the claims and privileges | 
of each individual entitled to notice. Infractions of these rules and gratifi- 
cations of caprice, doubtless, take place ; but the tales that are recounted 
at Pera, the pandemonium of ignorance, falsehood and venality, and the | 
absurdities we read of unbounded profligacy, are fictions founded upon | 
malice on one side, and upon excessive credulity on the other. The avidi- 
ty with which foreigners seek for and listen to the inventions of Perote in- | 
formants encourages the latter to amuse themselves at the expense of travel- 
lers, and thus to mislead Europe. Fifty instances, some of which have | 
appeared in print, might be enumerated. ' 

Now-a-days the Sultan dares not openly overstep the bounds of propriety, | 
nor can he indulge his caprices secretly without adopting precautions not | 
to offend the laws of decorum and the admitted rights of his cadinns. , 
Even in former days these rules could not always be infringed with impu- | 

nity. One of the causes that led to the death of Sultan Ibrahim, in 1648, 
was his contempt for harem regulations, and his abuse of power over his 
numerous female slaves. Similar disregard to domestic duties and morality | 
led to the disgrace and death of Damad Zadeh Effendi, Sheikh Islam under | 
Sultan Abdou! Hamid, A. D. 1785. This vizir, not less celebrated for un- | 
bounded profligacy than for talents and learning, long fascinated the Sultan 
and people ; but he carried licentiousness to such extremes that the very 
lowest classes were scandalized, and he fell scorned by all men. 

The Turks are by no means patterns of morality ; but it is indisputable 
that the vices and defects of their personal character and domestic institu- 
tions are constantly exaggerated. In portraying Turkish character the gen- | 
erality of writers eagerly seize upon the dark side of the picture, and sup- 
port their arguments by examples selected at will ; while at the same time 
they studiously omit all traits of worth, generosity, aud virtuous propriety, | 
of which abundant instances are publicly acknowledged. 

The Sultan has rarely an opportunity of speaking to women appointed to 
wait upon him, unlessin the presence of many others. The strictest watch 
is held over these women by day and night. Their dormitories are under 
the charge of superior Oostas, whose duty it is to maintain silence and or- 
der. A lamp placed ina glass niche in the wall gives light both to the 
chamber and external corridor, where an agha is on duty at night § : 

When the Sultan is in company with the kadinn, it would be as rasulting 
for him to notice one of her slaves as for a crowned head in Christendom to 
distinguish a lady in waiting upon his consort. When within his own 
apartments in the harem it would be equally indecorous for the Sultan to 
notice one gedeklik more than another. ‘ 

If preferences be shown they are managed secretly ; so much so, that a 
lady is sometimes elevated to the rank of kadinn without any person, ex- 
cepting, perhaps, the Khet Khoda, being aware of any previous predilec- 
tion. These secret arrangements are the less difficult, as the consent of the 
slaves is of secondary consideration. In most cases, indeed, they 
feel flattered and honored by the Sultan’s notice. Deprived of 
all intercourse with the other sex, they centre all hopes in their imperial 
master. 

The law which ordains the legitimacy of all offspring of free Moslem 
fathers, no matter what the mother’s condition, also acts asa check upon 





__" This prayer is invariably announced an hour anda half after Aksham (sunset) nama- 


te ec say each kadinn remain under the mother’s care, and the utmost Ha Pane 
used by them in watehj ; ire as. les Ter: , of rivais shou 
lout to fatal consequences. ing over their charges, lest the jealousy 0 8 

The lady in question, gifted with great musical talents, was invited, by the Sultan’s 
command, to pass three or four days with the kadinns and Sultanas. 

§ The night watch, within and without the seraglio, is set about ten, he m., and all fires 
and lights, save those in the niches, are extinguished. The signal for extinguishing 
lights and for the whole harem to retire to rest, is the explosion of several rockets, fired 
from the guard ship at anchor near the palace. 


| Mrs. Warner. ) 
| out the hope of again seeing Macready at the head of the National Drama, 


/may have his faults and peculiasities, as he doubtless has, but his honor is 


| found. 


‘early years, rendered the names of Siddons, Kemble, Young, Kean, O'Neill, 


time for all the actors of eminence to rally round him—to sink all foolish 
jealousy and pride—and endeavour, by “a long pull, a strong pull, and a 


| for politics 


-sonian (not Macedonian) Phalanx,” and, wrapt as he was, in zeal and the 
** Phalanx” uniform, no one thought of opposing his arrangements. 


town, hour after hour, listened for the gun, which, placed under the direc- 


| was during a ** bad spell of weather,” and moreover, as the day wore on, 


order to keep out of the mud, joined the amusements of a neighboring ten- 


| boat was in sight, and forth all rushed. 


‘fora ‘hurrah for Jackson,” as soon as the boat should touch. 


| the ceiling. rands, 
Col. introduced the phalanx, individually,—the phalanx, individually, 


| tremendous, when, suddenly, the bell rang, and, to the consternation of the 


| Madison, Madison would, incontinently, precipitate itself from its three 


Spirit of the Gi 
é Vitti 
indulgence. The issue of female slaves being entitled*to all privileges of 
inheritance, although the mothers be not kadinns, the result would be a 
most inconvenient multiplication of legitimate heirs, dr. indiscriminate in- 
the latter antevior to births often 
resorted toin the i j ilies} although it is 
rigidly forbidden by law, 
: Constantinople’ 
~ {It is notorious that ouneey women ¥ gain their livelihood by preparing drugs calculated 
producing still births, even at the moment of travail. 


fanticide. 

erpet to nalties award- 
ed for murder. || > ’s Three Years 
to destroy life in the germ, while others enjoy a most unholy reputation for their skill in 
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MR. FORREST IN LONDON. 
To the Editor of The Age and Argus. 

February 24, 1845.—Mr. Editor,—I beg to call your attention to the gross- 
ly illiberal conduct of your contemporary, The Observer, with regard to Mr. 
Forrest, as evinced in last Sunday’s paper ; and to compare it with the ful- 
some flattery bestowed on Mr. H. Betty in the same journal. The conduct 
of the greater portion of the press towards Mr. Forrest, on his present visit 
to this country, offers a most extraordinary contrast to the treatment he re- 
ceived on the former occasion, when he acted at Drury-lane. Many per- 
sons intimate, that had he been now engaged there, the theatrical reporters 
would have been unable to discover a single fault in his performances— 
managerial tact being able to guide the honest opinions of most of these 
gentry. However that may be, it is an undeniable fact that Mr. Forrest, 
who, by the aid of the press on a former occasion, was more than a match 
for the united talents of Macready, C. Kemble, and Vandenhoff, in point of 
attraction, is now, as it were, * hunted down ” by nearly every journal. 

l ask, isthishonest? Is it manly? Isitlike Englishmen? Mr. Forrest 
certainly has not the genius or the skill of a Kemble, a Kean, a Macready, 
or a Young; but he has great natural talent, extreme earnestness, and per- 
sonal advantages, which make him a good, if not a finished performer. 
Besides, the class of persons before whom he has been in the habit of act- 
ing may have led to some roughness and peculiarity of manner. The scribe 
in the Observer endeavours to depict him to his readers as a perfect fool, a 
drivelling idiot, whose performance is simply ludicrous ; albeit, I have rea- 
son to believe the writer is the selfsame person whoa few years ago tried 
his hardest to ‘* write him up” as a first-rate tragedian. 

With regard to Mr. Henry Betty, the conscientious critic takes exactly an 
opposite course, puffing him in the most absurd manner, (a/though occa- 
sionally affecting to find some trivial fault,) as the first actor of the day! 
Now, itis perfectly well known that Mr. H. Betty has not been so success- 


_ful as could have been wished, and that much study and practice are yet re- 


quired to qualify him to take the leading parts, which is avowedly his laud- 
able ambition, and in which I trust he will in duetime succeed. What can 
be thought of criticisms placing him already at the head of his profession ? 

Ishould also like to know how Macready has managed to offend the 
worthy seribbler, who has been cautiously endeavouring, for some weeks 


past, to prejudice his readers against that gentleman ?—and yet pretends to | - 
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of barrels, and, concoanenily, the retiring and advancing shakers 
walking over each other. The excitement was intense, the risk of a fisht 
imminent, when the genius of the Colonel again flashed forth. S 

** Stop !” cried he—there was a stop—‘ General! this aint a going to do 
no how! ’Tention Phalanx and citizens! Back out the hull of ye from 
the mill-stone ; form aring round the fire, and the General will walk round 
to you /”” 

This proposition was received with a general cheer; the crowd plunged 
slid and staggered towards the faggots ; the General was seized by the arm. 
dragged after them, and, in a few minutes, after not more than two or three 
slips, there he stood, in the middle of the smoke “ surrounded by freemen '” 
as the Colonel eloquently exclaimed, at the same time giving him a sizth 
shake, by way of showing the rest how to do it, and then taking a place 
himself, in the ring. ; 

There can be no doubt of the General’s entire satisfaction with his arranze. 
ment, his experience nous the Creeks and Seminoles having made him 
quite easy in swamp life. He approached the circle—extended his hand 
—a dozen others were thrust out to grasp it, the Col. was before any of 
them, and, for the seventh time, the General was “ welcomed to Madison!" 
Round went the visitor,—slip and shake,—‘‘ welcome to Madison!" 
drizzle—slide. Suddenly, the Col. shot across the circle,—took a place _ 
the revered hand was extended, and for the eighth time, and still more 
warmly, was it grasped with a ‘ welcome to Madison!” Another fourth of 
the circle was measured, when the Col. again, like a shooting star, flashed 
across, and, for the ninth time the General was met by his grasp and “wel. 
come,”—the General stopped short—the rain came down heavily, a sudden 
whirl of smoke encircled him in its strangling embrace; as suddenly a 
flare of flame showed a second tempest gathering round his brow—ho 
broke” for the boat, the Col. at his heels and the crowd in consternation 
—he reached the deck as the Col. had gained the middle of the plank,— 
**Gineral, aint Madison rather a place?” bawled the latter. 

“ Awful! perfectly awful, by the Eternal!” muttered the former, not 
eve” turning at the cry which the Col. gave, as the end of the plank slip- 
ped, letting him, souce, into the river. 

As we have said, we have an awful desire to visit Madison! 

St. Louis Reveille. 
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DEATH OF THE REV. SYDNEY SMITH. 
_ The Rev. Sydney Smith died, we much regret to say, on Saturday even- 
ing, between the hours of eleven and twelve, at his house, Green street, 
Mayfair. The country has lost in him one of the clearest and the witties: 
of its writers, and humanity has lost one of its most powerful and yet leas! 
pretending advocates. He was the son of Robert Smith, Esq., of Woodford 
Court, Essex, and was born in 1772. He was educated at Winchester, 
which he left for a scholarship at New College, Oxford, ia 1789, succeeding 
to a vacancy made by the marriage of the Right Honorable Charles Ba- 
thurst, then Mr. Bragge. He entered the university at the age of seven- 





| teen, and proceeded to his degrees at Oxford, B. A., October, 10, 1792; M. 


A., October 10, 1796, leaving his fellowship at New College on his marriage 


be actuated by the most friendly feelings towards him! ‘The same course |!" 1500, with Miss Pybus, a daughter of Mr. Pybus, the banker. Previous- 


has been evident with regard to Charles Kean and Vandenhoff ; indeed, the 
only persons he can see any merit in, are H. Betty, Wallack, Phelps, and 
With respect to theatrical matters generaliy, | am not with- 


supported by all the available talent of the day. However critics may carp, 
actors may envy, and disappointed persons abuse, Macready is the only man 
of the present day in whom the theatrical public have any confidence. He 


undoubted, his talent is unquestionable, and his dramatic knowledge pro- 
By all who could appreciate fine acting, he was pronounced a first- 
rate artist, on his first appearance in London in 1516, and he has maintained 
this position, in spite of the exclusive admirers of others, who can see no 
excellence but in their own peculiar favourite, by the side of the Kembles, 
Kean, Young, and other bygone actors of renown. 

Without at all undervaluing the talents of Vandenhoff, C. Kean, Wallack, 
&c., &c., [ cannot but consider Macready as *‘ the last of all the Romans ;” 
that is to say, the only one remaining of the glorious phalanx which, in my 
Now 


and his own, * familiar in our mouth as household wards.” is the 


pull altogether,” to restore the English Drama to its proper position. 
Yours obediently, An Oupv PLAYGOER. 
AN “AWFUL PLACE,” 
We havo never visited the town of Madison, Indiana, but we have an 
‘* awful” curiosity to do so, from the ** awful” fact that we have never 
heard the place mentioned, without the “awful” accompaniment of this 
adjective ? Madison is an ‘* awful place for revivals !” an ‘ awful place for 
mesmerism !”” an ‘* awful place for Mrs. Nichols’ poems !” an ‘* awful place 
” and the following story will prove that it was, particularly, 
an ** awful place forJackson !” ‘ 
It was during the weak struggle, made to oppose General Jackson's re- 
election to the Presidency, that, during his western round, it became known 
that he would ** stop at Madison !” There was an “awful time,” of course, 
but it happens, providentially, that in all awful times some awful genius or 
other arises to assume their direction, witness Cromwell, Napoleon, Wash- 
ington, Benton, &c.. &c. Now, the directing spirit called forth to ride to 
glory on the neck of this emergency, was a certain Col. Dash, of the ‘Madi- 





The General was to arrive by steam boat, and anxiously had the whole 
tions cf Col. Dash, himself, was to summon the citizens to the landing. It 


more rain fell. ‘The crowd dispersed, and, finally, night falling, the Col. 
himselr, retired from the mill-stone on which he had taken his stand, in 


pin alley. Games were played, and ‘* peach” and “‘ old rye” had suflered 
**some,” of course, and the Col., his ‘‘ Phalanx” coat and hat hanging 
against the wall, was just exulting in a “spare ” when word came that the 
It was quite dark, and still, driz- 
zling; the gun wouldn't ‘go off,” of course, so, the town being built on 
three elevations, from the highest of which the landing is not visible, a 
messenger Was despatched to spread the news, and every thing was ready 


The boat did touch ; there was a bonfire inthe mud, smoking vigorously, 
by the cheering uncertainty of which, the planks were shoved ashore, and 
Col. Dash, with the rest of the Macedo—beg pardon, Madisonians, rushed 
on board. ‘There was ‘* The Gineral,” sure enough, standing right in the 
middle of the cabin, his hat off, and his grizzly poll, with every inclination 
of the head brushing ofi swarms of flies—tie boat a ‘* light draught”—from 
The Col. introduced himself,—the Col. ** shook hands,’”’—the 


shook hands,—the Col. spoke,—the General replied, the enthusiasm was 


entire ‘* Madisonian Phalanx,” it was announced that the boat, having put 
out some freight, was going right on, and, moreover, that the General did | 
not intend to land! 

“What not see Madison, Gineral !” 

‘* Not see Madison /” exclaimed the Phalanx! 

The ‘ Gineral” was distinctly given to understand that if he didn’t see 


several platforms into the river and disappear, forever, from the face of In- 
diana, to avoid which sad calamity, and the Captain consenting to wait, the 
| ** Gineral” did, forthwith, shielded by an umbrella and conducted by the 
Col., descend the steps, slide along the lower deck, ventured upon the 
_ planks, and, finally, step ashore, up to Ais knees, wpon the soil that adored 
him! 

The prospect here was certainly gratifying : on one side, the ten-pin alley 
was brilliantly illuminated, and the proprietor of it, moreover, stood in the 
door way, out of the wet, discharging a pistol. On the other side was the 
smoke of the bonfire, and right in front, reflecting the ficker—whenever it 
could, stood a heap of mill-stones, towards which safer eminence the Gene- 
ral proceeded, and taking in ata coup d’@i/ the features of the scene, declar- 
_ed Madison to be, “ really, a very pretty little town |” 

“Why, Gineral,” cried the Col. * you ain't begun to see Madison, yet !” 

** Ain’t begun to see it!” chorused the Phalanx. : 

The General was now given to understand, that he must mount two banks 
before the beauties of the place could at all strike him, and, furthermore, 
that, as in wet weather vehicles always stuck fast, it would be much better 
to proceed on foot. This movement, the General, “* with great reluctance,” 
was compelled to resist ; and, so, as, by this time, a considerable crowd of 
stragglers had tumbled themselves down the hill, the anxious Colonel ar- 
ranged that the distinguished visitor should maintain his position on the 
mill-stone, and that the eager throng, after an individual ‘shake hands,” 
should let him off! 


The General nerved himself amid a loud “hurrah,” and the crowd 
*‘came on!” but, here, a sudden difficulty presented itself; the position 
which the old hero had taken was defended, on all sides except the front, 
by a chevaux de frise of lumber interspersed by an occasional breastwork 





| ly to this he had resided at Edinburgh, where (travelling on the continent, 
being then insecure on account of the political disturbances) he spent 
fome time as tutor to Mr. Michael Hickes Beach, and whilst there he was 
one of the founders of, and a principal contributor to the Edinburgh Re- 
view. Sydney Smith’s own account of his school proficiency, in his ewn pe- 
culiar style was extant in a letter he addressed two years since to the Morn- 
ing Chronicle, and which will bear reprinting :—*‘ Sir—Your table of er- 
rata, published the 4th, for my letter of the 3d, is a good indication of the 
modes of English Education. I have twice endeavored to write the word 
skipping— skipping spirit’—your printer first printed it ‘scripling,’ and 
then altered it to ‘stripping.’ The fault is entirely mine. I was fifteen 
years at school and college. I know something about the Romans and the 
Athenians, and have read a good deal about the preter-pertect tense, but | 
cannot d> a suin in simple addition, or write a hand-writing which anybods 
can read.” On his marriage and settlement in London Mr. Smith became 
an extremely popular and distinguished preacher ; and when Lord Erskine 
held the great seal, Lord Holland prevailed on that noble and learned per- 
son to bestow on Mr. Smith the living of Frostonin, in Yorkshire, where he 
resided for some years. Inthe year 1831, during the ministry of Lord 
Grey, Mr. Smith became one of the canons residentiary of St. Paul’s. In 
1520 he had received the rectory of Combe Florey, in Somersetshire, a li- 
ving, the value of which is about £300 per annuin. He was in his 73rd 
year when he died. He was buried yesterday in Kensal-green Cemetery. 
We cannot close this brief mention of the dates of his long and useful life, 
without quoting his own account of himself published a few months since 
in the Revue des deux Mondes. It was addressed to M. Robin, the writer 
of an acute and well-toned critique upon his works. ‘I am 73 years old, 
and being canon of St. Paul’s, in London, and a rector of a parish in the 
country, my time is divided equally between town and country. Iam li- 





ving amidst the best society in the metropolis, am at ease in my circum- 
stsnees, in tolerable health, a mild Whig, a tolerating churchman, and much 
given to talking, laughing, and noise. I dine with the rich in London, and 
physic the poor in the country—passing from the sauces of Dives to the 
sores of Lazarus. I am upon the whole an happy man, have found the 
world an entertaining world, and am heartily thankful to Providence for the 
part allotted to me in it.” [Sydney Smith’s writings, notwithstanding their 
apparently temporary character, have given him what is likely to be an en- 
during place in English literature. Discrimination of his exquisite genius 
is not an easy task, nor to be hastily attempted. It had so many rare, fine, 
and peculiar qualities, that the field of remark it would open is very large 
and various. We cannot enter upon it at present, but it is our intention to 
do so at an early day. ] London Examiner, of Ist March. 





* AFFAIR OF HONOR.” 

Our community was all agog on Wednesday in relation to a most unex- 
pected, sanguinary, and extraordinary “affair of honor” that came off ou 
the preceding day across the river, opposite this city, between two gentle- 
nien—one well known in our community, orat least that portion of it which 
patronizes ‘Torry’s boot making shop, as one of T’s journeymen, nained 
Thompson, who it seems can handle those honorable weapons, the pistol 
and bowie knife, quite as handily as he does the strap and pegging awl. 
His adversary was a highly esteemed and honorable gentleman trot Vicks- 
burg, and well known there, we understand as a journeyman tailor, who 
evinced that he also knew the use of ‘other tools’ besides the lapboard and 
needle, and who preferred the honorable borer and cleaver of the modern 
duellist, with which to meet his adversary, to doing so in the spirit of 
Shakspeare, and 

‘*His quietus make witha bare bodkin.” 

The cause of this hostile and bloody meeting we kaow not. Nor whe- 
ther the “affair of honor” was an ‘affair of the heart’ or one of the pluck 
of love or hate, but they weat into it with one another heart and haad, and 
showed pluck to the back bone, enough to fill a butcher’s shambles. Out 
of what it all grew we therefore can’t say ; but it did all grow out of some- 
thing without doubt, and flourished and ripened like Jonah’s gourd, and if 
it has not withered like it in death, it seems to be wiltering at death’s 
door. 

It appears that the parties had lived in Vicksburg when they quarrelled. 
Thompson came up here to work. The other sent him a mortal challenge, 
which Thompson accepted. Clancy and his friend came up for the sole 
purpose of getting the honorable satisfaction ; and Thompson’s second also 
came up from Vicksburg with them ; each their brother ‘‘jours” we suppose. 
The arrangements were pistols and bowie knives for two, the Grst at 30) 
paces with one fire and then to rush into one another at arm’s length and 
up to their elbows, handle and hilt with the knives; no persons to be on 
the ground besides the four. 

On Tuesday they crossed the river and met on the ground as per contract, 
no spectators, both fired in order, hit in order, and fell in order, though in 
a fix a little out of order. Thompson planked his ball quartering through 
the starboard breastworks of the enemy, himself courtesying to the counter 
shot which struck him between decks a little aft mid-ships, and near be- 
tween wind and water. Both dropped their pistols and themselves as ‘if 
shot? without stopping to look for a soft place, they having one ia their car- 
cass2s if not in their heads. In about ten minutes they had so far recovered 
as to become anxious to perform the balance of the contract, which as 
‘honorable men’ they were bound to perform. The boring daylight throuz! 
each other it seems was not satisfactory to either—the wound beiag to one 
but a hole in his leather, which a wax’d-end would soon draw up, and to 
the other but a rent which the needle would heal. 

The parties now advanced upon each other with their brandished knives, 
weak and bleeding from the effects of the two balls which opened the bloody 
entertainment. They meet, clench, and strike, parry, thrust and heave. 
Thompson has the advantage, not being so much weakened by his pistol 
wound. He inflicts two or three cuts on his adversary, who now receiving 
a most horrid thrust in the breast from Thompson’s gory knife, which sinks 
in it almost to the haft, keels over asif dead, and is nearly so, and ‘“‘hollers” 
“I'm satisfied /” giving Thompson his hand. 

The parties had one great reason for settling their revenges thus fashion- 
ably and honorably, as neither would be harmed by the law if his opponent 
were killed, whereas had they fought like mechanics, in their own shop=, 
and with their own vulgar tools battered each other’s heads and brains with 





a hammer or hot goose, the law would have put the successful combatant 
in the penitentiary or under the gallows. 
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i * sought satisfacti in ‘an open field 

But having ‘honorably’ sought satisfaction and revenge In ‘an open 
and fair fight,’ with pistols and bowie knives, he that escapes death, and 
the revenge of ‘satisfaction; can go, scott free, on his way rejoicing. i 


P.S. It is now said that Clancy is not a tailor, but it matters not,—neit 
we believe is yet dead. Memphis (Tena.) Eagle. 





Dog Story. - 

There isa dog story, which we have lately heard, which contains some 
inost amusing points in relation to personal, or rather canine yaaa 7 3 
|aboring man in East Boston, who was connected with the eastern rat is ’ 
owned a dog which had been in his family ever since it was a puppy. Una 
day it was missed, and, after fruitless efforts had been made to find it, _ 
owner supposed that it must have been stolen, and gave notice te sy aan om 
borers, agents and conduc ors on the railroad to that effect. Now it happen- 
ed that a man in Charlestown had in his possession adog, which he declared 
he had owned a long time, but which the east Boston citizen Hey -nesereef 
protested was the identical dog which he had lost. After much dispute, 
the east Boston claimant determined to enforce his rights at law, and an ac- 
tion of trever was brought in the justices court of Boston. On the day of 
trial the parties and all their personal friends appeared, together with the 
dog, which the Charlestown claimant produced securely fastened by a chain. 
1 the testimony. It was clear that each party 
had owned a dog, and equally clear that the two dogs were very similar— 
the same general appearance—the expression—and what was stranger, the 
came tricks. At length the counsel for the plaintiff exclaimed: ‘May it 
please your honor, the dog is present, and we propose that he should speak 
for himself.’ 

« Under which king, Bezonian ? speak or die !” 

The court gave little heed to this, but the plaintiff himself taking the hint 
said to the dog : § Rolla, do you want to go home ? ‘ Bow, wow, wow, 
vow,’ barked the dog, in a style of the utmost familiarity. Now although 
this testimony had not been ruled in, yet like the evidence of some other 
witnesses when objected to, it wasin, and would undoubtedly have had an 
effect. But in this stage of the proceedings, the defendant’s counsel ca- 
tiously remarked, that the plaintiff could only recover, at the extent, twen- 
ty dollars, and the dog would remain in the defendant’s possession, The 
plaintiff, all unlearned in the law, and little knowing of the distinction be- 
tween trover and replevin, waz highly indignant ; nay, he seemed rather 
disposed to rebuke his own counsel. ‘The money is no object,’ he ex- 
claimed ina whisper ; ‘ but the dog I must have.’ Thereupon his coun- 
sel, ina somewhat indiscreet manner, informed the court that he would be- 
come non-suit in order to cemmence an action of replevin for the dog him- 
self. Nothing could have been more unfortunate than this declaration, for 
it happened that the defendant had a brother present, who was going to 
sea in a vessel which was to sail the next day for Portsmouth, N. H., and to 
him the defendant committed the dog, in order that the replevin writ might 
not be served. 

it happened that the sailor started for Portsmouth with the dog, over the 
eastern railroad, and as we stated before, the plaintiff had given notice to all 
the conductors on thet read that his dog was stolen.—Thus it came to pass, 
that the man was regarded somewhat in the light of a thief, by these per- 
sons. But he made out to satisfy them until he arrived at Newbury-port. 
Here, while standing on the outside ofthe car, with the dog secured by a 
chain in his hand, at the depot, one of the railroad people stepped up, and 
taking hold of the chain, cooly said, ‘I won't trouble you to carry that dog 
any farther.’ 

‘I don’t ask you to trouble yourself at all, and will thank you to let go 
this chain.’ ‘Sir,’ was the reply, ‘that dog is stolen, and I shall take it 
from you.’ Hereupen e struggle ensued, and all three came to the ground. 
Meanwhile the cars set off at full speed. ‘ This is pretty well,’ said the 
sailor; ‘1 should like to know how I am to get to Portsmouth to-night ; and 
iny ehip sails to-morrow, 

His captor informed him that he could not get to Portsmouth that night, 
and effered to take him toa tavern. Sethe two menand the dog got into 
the wagon, but the ratiroad man, instead of geing to the tavern, drove to 
a justice of the peace, where he entered a complaint against his companion 
as a thief, alleging that he found in his possession this dog, which had been 
stolen and which he had owned for several years! The justice accordingly 
made an examination. ‘Yourname, young man,’ he demanded. The satl- 
or thinking this avery pretty joke, answered, ‘Justice.’ ‘Your sirname ” 
“ Cash,’ was the reply,* Justice Cash,’ wrote down the magistrate. Now, 
this was so obviously false, that taken in connection with the other facts 
proved, the magistrate did not hesitate to order the prisoner to give bail for 
his appearance at the next court for stealing ; and for want thereof commit- 
ted him to jail. 

Meanwhile the Charlestown claimant went to Portsmouth to see his bro- 
ther off! but the ship had sailed, he presumed all was right, and it was not 
until he saw in the cars aman with the identical dog which he supposed 
had gone tosea. Bvt this was not the worst of it, for he also found that 
his brother, instead ef going to sea, was in Newbury-port jail, where he had 
been for several days, reflecting, probably, upon the vanity of human ex- 
peetations. He came out on bail, and his first act was to bring an action 
against the railread attache for trespass and false imprisonment. Eminent 
counsel have been retained on both sides, and we expect to hear from the 
matter again. The dog, we will add, is in the possession of the east Bos- 
ton man. [Law Reporter. 


There was great conflict 1 





A TRAGEDY IN THE WOODS. 
Frem the Correspondent of the ‘‘ Quebec Mercury.” 

Died, on the Kempt road, near Ristigouche, on the 28th January, Donald 
M’ Laren, aged 36—the Mail Courier. 

The deceased had been employed the preceding eighteen morths in car- 
rying the mail between Metis and Ristigouche, regularly twice a week— 
leaving Ristigoucke on Monday morning, and returning on Saturday during 
the night—having to walk on snow-shoes in the winter season 1954 miles 
every #ix days, carrying the mail-bag on his back, frequently weighing 
froma 35 to 4Ulbs. The powers of endurance and iron constitution of the 
deceased were the wonder and admirationof both the White and the Red man 
—he seemed proof against fatigue, and has been known, after a snow- 
storm, to “‘break the road,” as it is called, the whole distance through the 
roads, travelling without rest, except to eat, for three days and nights in suc- 
cesssion. His only dress, in the severest weather, was fustian trowsers, 
and cloth waisteeat with fustian sleeves. The heavy and continued snow- 
storms in the month of January told severely upon him, and he was obser- 
ved to have lost flesh, from a frame already gaunt and sinewy. On his ar- 
rival at Metis on the 15th January, he was obliged to lay up for six days, 
receiving the kindest care and attention from Mr. Page, the Postmaster. 
finding himself somewhat recruited, he returned to Ristigouche, and re- 
sumed his trips, but he was evidently unequal to the exertion, being only 
able to walk out one halfthe distance, sending on a man in his place. On 
returning from this trip he encountered one of the heaviest storms of the 
winter. He left Lowe’s Camp on the Saturday morning, having 42 miles 
te walk to reach the first house on the Ristigouche ; he was accompanied 
part of the distance by a lumberman, but who gave out when within sixteen 
miles. In the course of the day they met a man who was trapping mar- 
ten, Who had a camp on theroad. ‘This honest fellow, Peter Glasgow, to- 
wards evening, seeing the storm increase, and having observed the weak 
state of the Courier, decided in his mind that he could never get out with- 
out assistance, and acting upon this generous impulse, he put on his snow- 
shoes and made after him. At dusk he arrived at a aeendied camp, on the 
Desamaguagan, where he found the lumberman. who had given out, and 
who told him that the Courier had left him an hour previous, still hoping 
to get out before morning with the mail. On hearing this he delayed but 
an instant to mend one of his snow-shoes, which he had broken hurrying 
down the mountain. 

A dark tempestuous night had now set in, and the storm howled round 
this generous fellow as he with difficulty followed the tracks, now fast fil- 
‘ing up with snow. About 9o’clock he missed the trail, and after looking 
and listening for awhile he thought he heard aslight tapping as with a 
vtick, this directed him into the bush, where he found the poor Courier 
jaying with the mail bag under his head, teebly trying to knock the 
snow off some spruce boughs to make himself a bed—his fireworks being 
wet, he had tried in vain to kindle a fire—the sight of Glasgow revived 
him, he staggered to his feet, and felt as if he could get out now if the road 
was broke for him—he tried it, for a short distance, but sunk down from 
weakness—his kind hearted friend kindled a fire, of bark and dry sticks, 
and he slept a short time, which refreshed him—and, with many such rests 
and delays, they struggled out by day-light, to the first house, from whence a 
person was sent to Mr. Dixon’stor aid. The present courier, Duncan McGre- 
gor, (a fine sturdy fellow,) arrived with others to carry him out, but weak and 
exhausted as he was, and unable to put one foot before another, it seemed 
to break his heart to have to be carried on another's back ; and, when, after 
much persuasion, he submitted, he quietly said, ‘* Now, | know that it is 
all over with me; I shall never travel again”— 

***tis too late: 
The reed, in storms, may bow and quiver, 
Then rise again: the tree must shiver.” 

Ile was carried to Mr. Dixon’s where he received the best and kindest at- 
tention : the severity of the storm rendered it impossible to obtain the ser- 
vices of either minister or medical man, and, after thirty-six hour’s suffer- 
nz, poor Donald yielded up his spirit to his maker. 

The present courier, McGregor, was ;furmerly in engaged in the duty, 





with his brother Alexander, when this last was unfortunately drowned, 
three years since, on the Lake Matapediac, while carrying the mail. 





THE CHASE! THE CHASE! 
(Respectfully inscribed to the Gentlemen of the Suffolk Hunt,) 
BY CHARLES FEIST. 

The chase!—the chase !—the glorious chase ! 
O’er hill and dale to speed the race, 

With sprightly steed, with trusty hound, 

’Tis merry to range the greenwood round ; 

To stay for no fence, the game afar, 

But urge with shouts the flying war. 

I’m for the chase !—I’m for the chase! 

With noble Mure the field to grace ; 

With his hounds so staunch, and his huntsmen keen, 
No braver show has hunter seen ; 

If a check should come as we scour the plain, 
What matter ?—we must cast again. 


I love—oh ! how I love to speed 

On the fleet, bounding generous steed, 
When rock, and stream, and forest bourn, 
Ring merrily with the hunter’s horn, 

And every hound with rapture springs 
Upon the scent the south wind brings. 

I never was in the city’s roar, 

But I lov’d the green fields more and more, 
And back I flew from its deep unrest, 

As the young Greek sprang to his mother’s breast, 
And the mother’s delight in that embrace 
Was nought to mine in the glorious chase. 


The leaves were sere and grey the morn, 

In the hunting hour when I was born, 

And the hounds they gave tongue, the valleys rang, 
As the huntsmen blithe in chorus sang ; 

And never were heard such shoutings wild, 

As weicomed to life the forest-child. 

I’ve liv’d since then in pleasures rife, 

Full fifty seasons a hunter’s life, 

With wealth to spend and a power to range, 
And never sought nor sighed for change ; 

And Death, when he comes with cold embrace, 


Shall own that my life was a glorious chase. 
London Sunday Times. 





Court Room Etiquette. 

Judge Semebody, of Somewhere county, is a well known, and a very po- 
pular man, moreover ; for he is not above “taking a hand” or a glass of 
** bald face,” either,—that is occasionally. On the bench, however, he is 
a very different individual, holding the scale of justice with a grave dignity 
worthy ef half a dozen somebodies rolled into one. 

One day, during a very interesting case, a very tall and very solemn indi- 
vidual, further solemnized by a very broad brimmed beaver, entered the 
court room, Walked forward towards the railing, and, without removing his 
hat, sat down opposite the surprised and offended legal dignitary. 

‘* Mr. Sheriff,” said the Judge, in a severe tone, “* tell that man to tale 
his hat off.” 

The Sheriff walked over to the transgressor, and, remarking that the 
rules of the Court must be observed, gently removed the broad brim from 
the head and deposited it in the lap of the owner. 

‘* Why, Judge,” cried the latter, in ashrill squeak of surprise, ‘ I’m 
bald /’ immediately replacing his covering. 

The Judge had not perceived this second contempt, at the moment, ha- 
ving been engaged in supplying his jaw with a fresh “ chew,” in order to 
aid his ruminations, but again looking forward, the hat once more loomed 
upen him. 

“ Mr. Sheriff!” said he, with even more than severity, ‘tell that man 
to take his hat off!” 

The officer again waited on the offender, and removed his beaver. 

“< But, judge, I told you I was ba/d /” cried the ** man,” ina tone of in- 
creased surprise at the lack of consideration for his condition, at the same 
time, once more, with great determination, thatehing himself. 

The Judge was a picture to look at! ‘‘ Mr. Clerk,” said he, in a voice 
whose solemn calm was calculated, whether it did or not, to search the 
soul, ** enter up a fine of five du/lars against Mr. C.——, for refusing to take 
his hat oftwhen ordered by the Court !” 

Mr. C immediately ‘* straightened himself,” walked his six feet six, 
surmounted by his cloud of beaver, right up to the bar, pulled from his pock- 
et fifty cents, and, squirting through his teeth a jet of tobacco juice, he 
spake ! 

“* Wall, judge, here’s fifty cents, which, with four dollars and a half you 
owed me when we quit poker, last night, makes us even, I reckon !” 

“< Ah-a-um-a-wah-boo-oh—Mr. Sheriff, you will not suffer the Court to be 
interrupted !” cried the Judge. Before the Court had recovered its articu- 
lation, however, the “interruption” had walked out as solemnly as he had 
entered. St. Louis Reveille. 








A Wag of a Witness.—Our lezal gentlemen sometimes run against 
perfect snags in the shape of witnesses, and of the way in which one of our 
most eminent lawers was recently thrown all aback by a wag he was cross- 
questioning we are about to speak. 

A woman had been complained of for disturbing the neighborhood in 
which she resided, and several witnesses were called to prove the charge. 
One of them testified, that the woman not only talked and sang extremely 
loud herself, and at very unreasonable hours, but that she had some female 
acquaintances who visited her, and that they, too, were far from being as 
quiet as the peace ofthe neighborhood demanded. ; 

Lawyer.—Do you mean to say that loud laughing and talking disturb the 
neighbours ? 

Witness.—Distinctly I do. 

Lawyer.—You say that the woman who lives in this house has some fe- 
male acquaintances who visit her ? 

Witaess.—I have said so once. 

Lawyer.—Who are they and what are their names ? 

Witness.—Why, there’s Mrs, Gadder. 

Lawyer.—Does she make much noise ? 

Witness.—Tremendous, You never heard the like. 

Lawyer.—W ell, who else ? 

Witaess.—Can’t exactly say just now. 

Lawyer.—But you just said there were some females who visited the 
house. Mrs. Gadder, as you call her, isn’t some. 

Witness.—Ain’t she though ? 

Lawyer.—Of course she is not. 

Witness.—Well, if you could hear her once, as [ have, cutting up and 

oing on, Traither guess you would think she was some / 

The judge had hard work to quiet the laugh which followed, and the 
lawyer was perfectly willing to give up his witness as a bad customer. 

Picayune. 

Break your own tumblers.—A_ good anecdote is extant, which, having 
never appeared in print, we give it. An old farmer from Rutherford visited 
this city, and among other things, desired to purchase some tumblers. 
After looking through one of our glassware establishments, and finding none 
to suit him, he was about to depart, when the merchant picked up a very 
thick glass, and threw it up to theceiling. As good luck would have it the 
glass did not break when it fell. ( 
dozen of the tumblers and carried them home. One of his neighbors called 
to see him on his retura, and he was loud in praise of his tumblers—‘‘you 
cant break them sir, (said he) throw one up and try.” The neighbor threw 
one up; down it came to the floor and broke all to pieces. 
sir, (said the farmer) by —if' you want to break tumblers go and juy them 
as I did.” 

A great State is Ohio, and great people are the Ohioans. They have 
the smartest men—the prettyest women—the fattest hogs—the juc: 
grapes—the tallest corn—the most golden oat fields—the slickest rats, 
(hence their fine sassages,)—the most musical cats—the best painters—the 
most celebrated artists. 
her. We have no doubt when she gets the ‘ big telescope” in operation 
at Cincinnati, some distinguished *‘porker” (Professor Mansfield, perhaps,) 
will be “‘ sent up” tothe moon to explore that unexplored region. 
this and more will be done. Doubtless a Tasso will be despatched to the 
infernal regions to describe what is going on down there. 

We base our opinion of the greatness of Ohio and her people upon an 
occurrence that recently took place inthe Legislature of that State. A bill 
to amend the charter of Cincinnati, was under discussion in the House, 
when one of the members from Cincinnati took off his coat and laid 1t on 
the table, rolled up his shirt sleeves and swore he would lick the first three 
members who should vote for the engrossmeat of the bill. Well, the House 
calmly engrossed the bill, and the pugnacious member, Mr. Flinn, slope! 
to a coffee house and drank three glasses of whiskey. Great Flinn ! great 
Ohio ! Ib. 

New mode of Legislating.—A member of the Ohio House of Assembly 


lest 





has struck upon a new plan of defeating a bill before that body. We learn 


This pleased the farmer and he bought a | 
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No state or nation in the world can compete with | 


All | 


| from the State Journal that a few evenings since a bill to amend the Char- 
ter of Cincinnati came up for consideration, when the gentleman arose, 
took off his coat,and laying it on his desk, swore that Le would lick the 
first three men that voted for its ossment ! ! 

The ‘ Striped Pig” again.— New-England Washingtonian says 
there is a rumgeller in New Market, N. H., who in order to evade the law, 
charges three cents for trying on an old hat, and then gives away a glass of 
liquor. We should suppose the down-east rumsellers would be obliged to 

try on” some craftier plan than this, if they wish to evade the law. . 

Soundness of Mind.—A lawver, who was recently testifying in one of 
the courts in N. York, in relation to a man’s sanity, said, ‘I have no doubt 
of the old gentleman being perfectly sane at the time referred to. I recol- 
lect he refused to pay me my costs, or at least he made me strike several 
items off my bill. 

The Yankee Girls.—We published, a week or two since, an account of 
the heroism of a western girl, who, when the family was absent, shot a 
bear which came prowling around the house. The Portland Transcript 
tells a story that beats this, of two girls out chopping wood, who discove- 
red a bear inatree. While one of the girls went for assistance, the other 
kept watch, but soon the curiosity of the sex being greater than its usual 
timidity, the sister on guard beeame desirous to see something more of bru- 
in in his winter quarters, and began to pry up the wood that covered him. 
This was easily done, the tree being much decayedi—ut the bear thinking 
(if bears do think,) that spring had come rather suddenly, we suppose, 
walked up, and pushed out of his broken house to take an observation. No- 
thing daunted, our heroine gave him blow after blow with the butt of her 
axe, and at length despatched him. 

Hardly was this done when a second bear began to back out of the log- 
cabin—and having killed one, she felt emboldened to make way with ano- 
ther, which being done, a third making his appearance, also met the fate of 
his companions. When the other sister returned, she found, that during 
her absence three good sized bears had been killed with an axe—a feat un- 
paralleled, we think, in the annals of female heroism. 

Neal’s Saturday Gazette. 

An extraordinary event, which has terminated in the disgrace and pun- 
ishment of a General in the Austrian service, has lately been the engrossing 
topic of conversation ia the aristocratic circles of Vienna. The following 
are the circumstances of the case.—A voung officer sought the hand of the 
daughter of General Count Von , aman of high family, residing in Vien- 
na, but whose pecuniary affairs had lately become greatly embarrassed. 
The General sent for his daughter’s suitor, and asked him whether he was 
in a condition to deposit the legal security required from officers of inferior 
rank, before they can be permitted to contract marriage. Overjoyed at this 
paternal question, the young officer lost no time in producing the six thou- 
sind florins required by the law, and the Count bade him adieu, with the 
assurance that there remained no obstacle to the fulfilment of his wishes, 
but that family affairs re:rdered it necessary to postpone the solemnization 
of the marriage for a year. Meanwhile, the General kept possession of the 
money. Shortly after these arrangements had been entered into, some 
diflerences arose between the parties, which caused the marriage to be 
broken off, and the young officer discontinued his visits to the family of 
General No mention was made of the six thousand florins, and the 
officer waited until the year had expired before he made any demand for 
the restitution of the money, feiring least such an application should em- 
barrass the General. However, when the year had expired, he formally 
requested the General to restore the sum he had deposited in his hands. 
What was the amazement of the voung man, on the General replying, in 
the most haughty and stern manner that had received no money from him, 
at the same time threatening to have him arrested and shut up in a mad- 
house. The officer persisted in his just claim, and the affair at length 
reached the ear of the Minister of War, who desired a private interview 
with the General for the purpose of preventing scandal. The General still 
denied having received the money, and took a judicial oath to that effect. 
The consequence was, the officer was cashiered and condemned, as having 
been guilty of calumny, to several years’ imprisonment in a fortress. By 
good fortune, however, he succeeded in producing legal evidence of the 
truth of what he had advanced. A new trial took place, and the result is 
that he has been liberated and restored to his rank in the army. The Ge- 
neral, on the other hand, has been condemned to two years’ imprisonment 
in a fortress, to forfeit his title of nobility, and to be dismissed, from the 
Austrian army. Court Journal, 








The editor of the Port Gibson Herald publishes an account of a new and 
extraordinary medicine which has been discovered by Methuselah Sing, M. 
D., called ** Oil of Brickbats and Compound Concentrated Syrup of Paving 
Stones,” which seems to have performed some most extraordinary cures. 
We copy a couple of certificates which exhibit in a strong light the vir- 
tues of this new discovery. 

CaucuTra, June 3d, 1840. 

Mr. Rock: I died last night, but while the undertaker was placing me 
in the coffin, a vial of your Essential Oil burst in his pocket, and streaming 
down on my face, I opened my eyes, sneezed and arose. The shroud hay- 
ing received a portion of oil, instantly took root in the floor and expanded 
into beautiful cotton stalks, each filled with bursting pods. The coffin rose 
on end, sprouted forth shoots and grew into a magnificent mahogany tree, 
which burst off the roof of my house, and waved in the evening breeze its 
luxuriant branches, amid which monkies chattered and green parrots flut- 
tered their fan-like wings. 

I remain your revived friend, AvuGustus Rowser. 
Roarine Rapips, Ky., July, 1843. 

Mr. Rock: It gives me great pleasure to inform you of a most wonder- 
ful event, caused by your Essential Oil. I am engineer on the Salt River 
Rail-Road, and was proceeding with a train of cars from Skunksborough to 
this place, when the engine suddenly stopped. On examination, I found 
that tne wheels wanted greasing. This seemed unlucky, as I was unpro- 
vided with the article, but remembering that I had a vial of Essential Oil 
in my pocket, I drew it out and annointed the hubs: instantly the cars were 
off, at the rate of 15) miles per hour; being left alone in the road, I swal- 
lowed the rest of the Oil, started on foot and arrived at the station just 24 
seconds later than the train. While the cars were passing at this unparal- 
leled rate, a negro attempted to cross the track, two miles in advance; ere 
he had effected his object, the train was upon him. The front wheels of 
the engine ground him to atoms, but as the hinder one passed, a drop of 
oil oozed from the hubs and fell upon him. He instantly rose restored, 
sound in wind and limb as before. So instantaneous was the whole affair, 
that the pain, though excruciating, lasted but the 22th part of a second! 
This information may be relied on, as the negro himself is willing to swear 
to the truth of every word. Your sincere friend, P. STRETCHER. 

Dr. Buckland on Guano.—There was another kind of manure which 
he wished particularly to impress upon the farmer’s attention—he alluded to 
guano. It was as they knew, the droppings of sea-fowls, accumulated for 
ages upon islands off the coasts of Africa and America, and on many islands 
in the Pacific Ocean. Since its first importation, four years only ago, gua- 
no had been used with great success in various parts of the country. It 
was notorious that experiments made with it during 1844 had almost uni- 
versally failed; and their failure exemplified those chemical principles 
upon which guano was applied, showing that it ought never to be applied 
as a top dressing, except in rainy weather, and when the plant is in a state 
of activegrowth. There were many advantages attending the use of guano, 
| not the least of which was its portability, and its power of retaining its 
| properties for many years, if kept dry and excluded from the air. It was 
much cheaper now than on its introduction into this country, and next year 
the supply would be such as to reduce its price to half of that charged last 
year. He knew that no less than 600 ships had left Liverpool alone in the 
present year,to get guano, and they would bring back at least 60,009 tons. 
Three years ago the price was £15 per ton, last year it was £10, and this 
year it had been £7 or £8. The Professor repeated his strongest recom- 
mendation of guano. If he possessed 500 or 1,090 acres in the neighbor- 
hood, he would himself send for a ship load, and he would store it in his 
| coachhouse, or cellars, if they were dry—for it would keep extremely well 
| in a dry place—and sell it even in half-crown worths to the farmers for ex- 
| periments, and he was quite sure that the result of these experiments would 
| induce them all to come the following year and expend many pounds on 
| this precious manure. Some of the guano soil in this country was adulterat- 
/ed by art and some by nature, but a little precaution on the part of the 
buyer would prevent him being imposed upon. He had only to put a tea- 
spoonful into a tumbler of warm water and to wash and rince it, whirling it 
| about briskly, when the sand (if any were mixed with it) might be detected 
‘atthe bottom. He would particularly caution them against applying guano 

in dry weather, because during a few weeks exposure on the surface most 
of its fertilizing properties would be evaporated. Farmers often lost their 
| labour from disrezarding the time and circumstances for applying guano, 
and instead of blaming themselves, found fault with the manure. If the 
weather were dry, the wiser course would be, instead of wasting the guano, 
to keep it for another year. 
Dr. Buckland’s Speech at the Meeting of the East Devon and Dorset Agr’l. S’ty. 

We are pleased to see that Mrs. Seguin had a brilliant house at her bene- 
fit lust evening, for well did she deserve it. The next move of the operatic 
company is to Mobile. 


Mr. Tom Placide, we are happy to state, has returned from Mobile. He 











will be warmly welcomed by his numerous admirers here. 





of the Cimes. 





__ April 5. 





























RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Avzany, N. Y.... Bull’s Head Course, Match vs. Time, 100 miles in 10 hours, by Gen. 
Dunham’s Fanny Jenks, during May. 
Coiumsia, 8. C... Richland Trotting Club Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 7th Mey: 
Jerrerson, Mo... New Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 9th Sept. 
Lovrsvitte, Ky... Oakland Course, County Meeting, Ist Thursday, Ist } wh 
“ ‘... Oakland Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Ist Monday, 2d June. 

Memrnis, Tenn. .. Central Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Monday, 28th April. 
New Yor« City .. Union Course, L. I., J. Club Spring Meeting, 2d Monday, 12th May. 

“ - ” Great Match for $20,000, Four mile heats, between Fashion and Pey- 

tona, on 2d Tuesday, 13th May. : 
Centreville Trotting Course, L.[., ist Monday, 7th April. 

ei " : Union Course, Trotting Meeting, last week in io ’ 
New Orveans. .. Eclipse Course, Louisiana Association S. M., 2d Tuesday, 8th April. 
Natenitocues,La, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 6th May. 
Nasuvitte, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 34 Wednesday, 2ist May. _ 
PuiLapeLenia. .. Camden Course, N. J., Jockey Club S. M., 4th Twesday, 27th May. 
Port Hupson, La. . Fashion Course, J. Club Spring Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 7th May. 
Peterssurc, Va.. Newmarket Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 4th Wednesday, 23d Ap’'l. 
Trenton, N.J... Eagle Course, Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 20th May. 


in ia “ 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Great Match.—It will be seen by the letter of an attentive corres- 
pondent, in another column, that Peytona with her four stable companions 
has arrived at Petersburg in fine health, and that Col. Hampron’s string 
was expected in a day or two from South Carolina. We hear that Fashion 
is going on “ sweetly” in her work, and indeed, all about us, the horses 
generally are doing well. The match is exciting the utmost interest in 
all sections of the country. The betting is general and very heavy. We 
have quoted the odds at New Orleans, elsewhere. Here, 100 to 75 is 
freely offered on Fashion, and every possible description of betting is of- 
fered and accepted on time! Since we commenced penning this paragraph 
a well known betting man has offered $1000 to $500, that Boston and 
Fashion’s time (7:324—7:45) would not be made. ‘ D. P.” thinks Peytona 
cannot be beaten in 7:30, while “‘a long tall white man” thinks it will take 
7:28 to fetch” Fashion! How are you betting ? 











The Ice Poney and his mate Peggy Madee, who were recently raffled 
off at $2,500, will be sold by the winner on Monday next, at Tattersalls, by 


auction, to the highest bidder. 





Natchez Races, were to commence on the Pharsalia Course, on the 18th 
ult. See the letter of * A Young Turfman,” from whom we hope to receive 


one of his ** bang up” reports. 





Petersburg Races, over the Newmarket Course, are to commence on the 
23d of April, and with every prospect of the most brilliant meeting held 
there for many years. Mr. Kirkman’s stable is already there and that of 
Col. Hampton, of South Carolina, is daily expected. 





Betting on the Great Match.—The last ‘* Picayune” notes the betting at 


New Orleans, as follows :— 

There is little betting here upon the result, nor will there be until the 
foot race isover. Such “ transactions ” as have transpired have been at the 
rate of about 5 to 3o0n Fashion against Peytona. The backers of the * big 
mare” are ina low “ state of decumbiture” for 2 to | to be offered. 





The Centreville Trotting Course, Long Island, has again fallen into the 
hands of Mr. Jorn Conkuin, its former enterprising proprietor, who an- 
nounces aday’s sport to come off on Monday next. 





The Great Foot Race at New Orleans was postponed, on account of the 
inclemency of the weather, from the 23d to the 30th ult. The ** Daily Tro- 
pic ” thus notices the event :— 

The excitement which its novelty has caused, is unparalleled in this sec- 
tion of the country, and it needs only a fair day to bring together the greatest 
concourse of people ever seen upon a course in the United States. Coaches, 
cabs, horses, drays, and every imaginable mode of conveyance were engaged 
three days before hand, and as much as ten dollars was offered for a convey- 
ance to the course. At an early hour, those who had no other mode of loco- 
motion, took advantage of an early start to walk to the scene ofaction. The 
rain which had fallen frustrated all the high hopes and plans of the proprie- 
tor and pedestrians, nor could the latter be induced to attempt the under- 
taking in the face of cloudy, portending rain. The barges were stopped on 
their way, well filled with people. This latter mode of conveyance to the 
course, will be found cheap and agreeable, and will without doubt, be more 
generally adopted on the next occasion. 

The “ Picayune ” of the 23d ult., had the following paragraph anent the 
race, on the morning of the day on which it was announced to come off :— 

From what we have heard we have reason to believe that the race will be 
well contested and of the most exciting character. A number of the entries 
have been in training upon the course for several weeks, and judging from 
the interest thathas been evinced to see them take their exercise, the 
performances to-day will attract as great a crowd as ever assembled upon 
that field. Gildersleeve isthe favorite in the betting circles, but some of 
his competitors have strong friends. Elworth is likewise a favorite. We 
have heard the names of two others, unknown to pedestrian fame, who 
pe supposed will give the champions as much trouble as is at all agree- 
able. 

The pedestrians will be numbered, and take their places at starting ir the 
following order; 1. Gildersleeve; 2. H. Slow; 3. Hall; 4. Archer; 5. 
Elworth; 6. Wright; 7. LeRoy; 8. Dliefraw; 9.  H. B.” of U. S. A. 

Trotting on the Union Course, L. I.—We quote the following paragraph 
from an advertisement in the daily papers :— 

The late proprietors of the Beacon Cours for Trotting, respectfully in- 
form the Public, who have so liberally patronized them for the last four sea- 
sons on the Beacon Course, that they, together with Hiram Woodruff have 
taken the Union Course for the coming season for all purposes except rac- 
ing. During the season liberal Purses will be offered for Trotting, Hurdle 

Racing and Foot Racing. mi 


A Scrap from a Washington Correspondent.—* As to the Fashion and 
Peytona affair, there is some diversity of opinion here at present. Untila 
few days past, it was thought Fashion would run over P. withallease. But 
there has been a light struck lately that has hurt some people’s vision. They 
do say that Peytona has never exhibited her powers in any of her public 
performances—that she is as lasting as a locomotive, and can run 400 yards 
faster than any quarter nag in creation. If Fashion can’t do less than 7:30 
on a good track she has no chance. Such is the opinion of a person who 
seems to know what he says, and who would rather see Fashion win.” 








(+1 Rich Haul.—Some fellows yesterday undertook to supply themselves 
with fish, by drawing a seine in the canal—wading some 30 rods in per- 
‘orming the operation. The first haul resulted in bringing te light a cart 
load, or so, of sticks, hoops and brush. The second produced two suckers 
and one perch. The third and final haul yielded one tin pan, the worse for 
wear : one driver “i hat ; two joints of apa three shiners, and a 
dead dog! Was not this fisherman’s luck ? ochester Advertiser. 29th. 

There, friend P., read that, and immediately return your rod to Conroy, 
prior to hanging yourself up ona peg! As to the ‘‘ Ex-Santa Fe,” he must 
pe i retire to his hole, or banish himself to the nearest prairie in 
his vicinity. Eastern fishermen will doubtlessly be found *“ suicided” on 
trout hooks upon reading the obove. 
114 o’clock—Conroy is yet alive. 
12 o’clock—Doct. O. K. has 

hooks. 
123 o’clock—Doct. O. K. and assistant 


Just extracted four Limerick and six minnow 


are busily enzaged in reeling a hank 


of silk-worm gut from out of his g— stomach. 
1 o'clock—The Doctor and patient have each regaled themselves with a 
julep—both much refreshed. Patient as well as can be expected. 
d. B. I. i 


a 


New Orleans Races.—Mr. Lrxrr, the Secretary, announces that the 
Spring Meeting of the Louisiana Association will commence on Tuesday 
next, and continue five days. The regular Spring Meeting of the N. 0. 
Club, on the Metairie Course (Col. OurveR’s) was advertised to commence 
on the ist instant. 


Arrival of Mr. Kirkman’s Stable at Petersburg. 
PetersspurG, Va., March 28. 1845. 


Dear Sir: 1am pleased to inform you ef the arrival of Mr. Kinkman’s 
stable, numbering five, with Peytona at its head, and that Col. Hampron’s 
is certainly expected ina day or two. Our Races here will come off on the 
23d of April. I shall be pleased to have you with us at the commencement 
of the action, after which we will proceed on North in regular line of march. 


The prospect of Racing at this place is more flattering than has been known 
Yours with esteem. 





for many years. 





New Orleans Races, Eclipse Course. 
The “Picayune” furnishes the result of an informal meeting of two 


days :— 
FRIDAY, March 21, 1945—Sweepstakes, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.—4, 
100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares an geldings. 
{Horses date their age from the Ist of May, instead of the Ist of January.] Four 
subs. at $100 each, $25 ft. Mile heats. 
John Turnbull’s ch. f., (own sister to Thornhill,) by Imp. Glencoe, 3 yrs ...... 
Thos. Patterson’s Imp. ch. c. by Amurath, dam by Champion, 3 a | aE +> SP 
Wm. Baird’s b. c. by Imp. Hedgford, out of an Imp. mare by Whisker, 4 yrs. . .-- 
Time, 1:52—1:52, 
SATURDAY, March 22—Purse $250, free for all ages, weights as before. Two mile 
heats. 
Wm. Baird’s ch, f. Neptune, by Imp. Jordan, out of Louisianaise, 4 yrs... 
P. A. Cock’s ch..c. Edward Eagle, by Grey Eagle, 3 yrs. . 2... 1. ee eee eee eee 
Scruggs & Fanning’s b. c. Illinois, | Medoc, dam by Bertrand, 4yrs...-....-- 
ime, 3:57—4:01. 


1 1 
2 2 
3 3 


woe 
owe 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM THE SOUTH-WEST. 





BY *“* A YOUNG TURFMAN.” 


Arthur Taylor, Craig, and ‘“‘Old B——ke”—Defeat of Blue Dick accounted for—Cause 
of his death—Peytona, and Mr. Kirkman’s stable—Van Leer’s style of TrainIng— 
Natchez Races—Troye’s portraits of horses—‘‘N. of Arkansas’”—Bad stock for 





is s, etc. - 7 
wetuted Natchez, Miss., March 12, °45. 


Mr. Editor: Iperceive you have received a “‘ full, true, and particular 
account of the last dying performance” of the unfortunate Blue Dick, the 
idle report of his having been poisoned, and the true statement of his 
death ; and your paper has appeared “all drooping wet with mourning 
You were misinformed about Betcner’s being at New Orleans, 
The non-appearance of ArTHUR 


tears !” 
and [ trust, also, about Craie’s neglect. 
Taytor with the horses has been much regretted, as it was the general 
desire that the Virginians should have no excuse in case of defeat, which 
those who had reflected on the subject considered certain, all things being 
equal. The return of Taylor from Louisville is accounted for in a some- 
what singular manner, and I will tell the tale to you, as it was told to me. 

It seems that very soon after the arrival of the horses (Blue Dick and Mi- 
das) at the Oakland Course, their stable was visited by many persons who 
were anxious to see the horse that Fashion had beaten six Four mile races, 
and which was on his way to New Orleans to beat Peytona, who had ne- 
ver been beaten: among others, a gentleman by the name of B—ke, a 
sort of a ** Q. D.,” well known in the Mississippi Valley. After lookingat 
the horses, B. asked Taylor if he really thought Blue Dick could beat Pey- 
tona? ‘I told you so, some time since,” was the reply. ‘I know you 
did,” said B., ** but I really thought you were joking.” ‘‘ May be you are 
joking,” said Craig, ‘* when you say that you think Peytona will beat him.” 
* Just hand me a Bible,” replied B., ** and I'll show you whether I am jok- 
ing or not.” ‘* What do you want with a Bible ?” asked Taylor. ‘ Just to 
take an oath on it,” said B., ‘* that Blue Dick can’t beat Peytona!” ‘* We 
have no Bible about the stable, for that purpose,” answered Taylor. 
‘* Well,” said B., ‘* just to satisfy you, and to put you out of your misery, 
I'll swear without the book.” Thereupon, Craig says, he (B.) leaned 
against a tree, took off his hat with his left hand, raised his right and his 
eyes to Heaven, and took the most solemn oath he ever heard, that Peyto- 
na would beat Blue Dick, if she did not fall down! Craig fainted! 
Blue Dick made violent efforts to break from his stable ;—Midas, having 
been West before, laughed in his sleeve, “‘ in a horn.” When he came too, 
C. looked around for Arthur, but he could neither see him nor B—ke: he 
then thought he smelt sulphur, and concluded that the d—! had flown off 
with the little Taylor under his arm. 

I will now endeavor to account for Blue Dick’s inglorious defeat, and to 
throw some light on the cause of his death. The writer has observed, in 
a former communication, that he considered Craig’s management of his 
horses on their first arrival here, very judicious ; but as time advanced and 
the day of trial approached, he did not think C. gave work enough for an old 
horse to go four miles and repeat; he was told, however, that Mr. Taylor 
did not give more work. He also thought C. was a good deal too much 
afraid of the rain and mud; this, however, was somewhat explained, when 
he found out that Blue Dick had but one thick hood, and no body-wrapper 
at all! The horses left here [Natchez] about the 25th of November, and 
the match was to come off on the 3d of Dec. The weather was very wet 
and warm. A party, deeply interested in the match, consulted some five 
or six trainers, all of whom advised that the horses should be ‘sent along” 
in their gallops, as a good deal more work was necessary to get a horse in 
order in the South, than at the North. 

On the evening of the 2d of Dec., the Metairie Jockey Club postponed 
the races over that course until the 25th. This gave Craig, as he thought, 
ample time to get his horses in condition. He had got over his fears of 
mud and rain, and his nags took their work as freely as others, and perhaps 
a little more so. The weather continued wet and very warm up to the 
night of the 6th or 7th of Dec., when it suddenly cleared up in the night, 
and ice was abundantly formed before morning. This sudden change had 
a very bad effect upon most of the horses. All the trainers declared they 
had no confidence in their horses, and the result of the races over the 
Eclipse Course, proved they were correct. These races commenced on the 
9th, and continued eight days. There was a preity strong favorite each 
day, yet the field won six days out of the eight. The cold seemed to have 
a good effect upon Craig’s horses, particularly Blue Dick ; he was more ea- 
sily managed, and was able to out-brush Midas, which he could not do at 
Natchez. Midas was started on the three mile day, and made a better race 
than his friends expected. Blue Dick took a two mile breeze on the fol- 
lowing day, which was considered quite satisfactory by those who had been 
in the habit of timing Northern horses over Northern courses, while some 

little was allowed for slips, as it was thought Blue Dick had not yet got in- 
to the habit of making due allowance for the spring of the Louisiana 
tracks, and that he consequently over-jumped himself!! On the last day 
of the races, little Norma took up 197 lbs., and made—or rather, showed 
she was able to make—as good a race as she had ever done. This calcula- 

tion was at once made, and worked to a miracle:—If a light, delicate mare 
like Norma, can take up her weight and make as good a race as she ever 

did, why can’t Blue Dick—a strong horse—take up his weight, and make 
as good a race as he ever did ?—and if he can do it, who has got * any writ- 
ings” to show that he won’t make B—ke, the “Q. D.” of Louisville, per- 
jure himself? With these estimates, calculations, and allowances, the 
friends of Blue Dick worked themselves on to the top ropes, and the horse 

became, for the time, rather the favorite—in a word, “long faces grew 
short, and Northern hope revived.” ‘ 

A young gentleman of some experience as a trainer, was consulted on 

the last day of the races, as to whether he thouzht horses did re juire more 

work in the South, than at the North, and if he would advise that the very 

strong work which had been recommended by some five or six trainers, 

should be continued. The gentleman referred to, gave it as his opinion 

(and the writer concurred with him) that horses did not require more work 

here than at the North, and especially Northern horses coming South— 


%? 


el 





that instead of taking the advice of several trainers, he would tell Craig | 


to give the horses such werk as he supposed Mr. Taylor would give, were 
he present. Mr. R. T. B. expressed himself well satisfied with this advice, 
and said it should be adopted. Craig’s horses did well (as the writer is in- 
formed upon good authority, he having left New Orleans) up to Blue Dick’s 
last sweat: in it, he ran off a couple of miles; the ground being rather 
hard he was made sore, knocked off his foot and his feed—did badly up to 
his race, and ought not to have been started. Dick was thus doubly unfor- 
tunate—he had been over-marked in his sweat, and he was now to be start- 
ed in a race in which he was sadly over-matched. When he came to the 
post, he was too much tucked in the flank, and his coat was as Wiry as a 
Scotch terrier’s. He did start, was allowed to lead for two miles and a half, 
when the “big mare” run over him as if he was tied—Peytona won the 
heat at her ease. The second heat was ran pretty much in the same way, 
except that Craig made greater efforts to keep the track, and after he was 
passed, made several desperate attempts to regain his lost place. The 
causes before mentioned superinduced a defeat in 8:09—8:09, that natural 
causes would have produced in 7:50—7:50, had Blue Dick been able to 
make a race with the mare—for she was at least 20s. a heat within her 
rate. The natural causes referred to are these :—Peytona is better bred 
than Blue Dick, larger, stronger, faster, stouter, and had 17 dds. /ess weight 
to carry. It was doubtless in the second heat that Blue Dick “ burst his 
mighty heart ;” and since he is dead, it will afford some consolation to his 
friends to remember that he fell gallantly, in the discharge of his duty— 
that he died as the Knights of old wished to die ;— 


‘‘ For the death wound came, ’mid sword and plume, 
When banner and ball were flying.” 


The writer has stated elsewhere ‘that it was not upon the cards for 
Blue Dick to win.” He was led to this conclusion by reflecting that Blue 
Dick was an aged horse, and would have to carry 124 lbs. ;—that those who 
knew him best did not consider him a first rate four miler ;—that he had 
been beaten some eight or ten times ;—that he had never beaten anything but 
a Priam, four miles ;—that in his last race with Fashion, he was not able to 
beat her, though it was acknowledged, at the time, that she was not fit to 
run for ** shucks ;”’—that he was trained by a very young man who had ne- 
ver trained before ;—that he was very difficult to manage in his exercise, 
and had to be ridden by a heavy boy ;—that from his age he had necessarily 
lost some of his foot—which was his great excellence; and that he was 
badly supplied with clothes. Surely here are reasons enough for his defeat, 
without resorting to the idle story of poisoning, to account for it. 

It is understood here, that Mr. KirkMmawn’s stable has left Mobile for the 
North, in charge of Mr. Van Leer, and consists of the ‘* big mare,” (Peyto- 
na,) Jeannetteau, Cracovienne, Sartin, and Liahtunah. Jerry Lancaster has 
been withdrawn by his owners. One of the first three named will be select- 
ted for the match. Either can beat Fashion in her old age, with 123 lbs, 
on her back, if they come to the post in order. The choice will most pre- 
bably fall on Peytona. Van Leer’s style of training seems to suit her bet- 
ter than it has the others in his hands. Van has rather too many extra 
‘‘ wrinkles” to suit some people’s notions, who think that nothing should 
be done with a race horge for which a good reason cannot be given. What 
would be the consternation among the backers of the first favorite for the 
St. Leger, if, on the morning of the race, it was ascertained that his train- 
er was in the habit of leading his horses out to graze on white clover, the 
most washy grass in the world, at nine or ten o’clock at night ; that the fa- 
vorite was run two miles before day, on the morning of the day of the 
race, a fresh horse going each mile with him! all this being done just to 
see if his “* pipes were open!” Yet the writer has it from very good authc- 
rity, that, after receiving such treatment, horses have started and won in 
spite of it! Certainly they could not have owed their success to it. 

The races here [Natchez] will commence on the 19th, and continue for 
four days. We expect some sport as Col. B. Jounson is here, with Crips 
ple, (winner of the 4 mile day, at Nashville,) Mary Ragland, and Purity, 
also winners. Mr. ArmstronG has Marco, a Kentucky winner, Red Ea- 
gle, (winner of the nine heat race at St. Louis,) and Whig Mary. Mr, 

Col. BiInGAMAN’s stable 


Mrnor has Norma, Bracelet, Dart, and Javelin. 
must be strong, for the proprietor of the course here, in his hand-bills 
says, ‘from it Mr. Kirkman lately selected the nag that will most proba- 
bly represent the South in the great Post Match, and several more of the 
same sort are left.” 

The meetings at New Orleans promise to be good. The stake for three 
year olds, over the Eclipse, will be a sporting affair. There are eight no- 
minations. The following will most probably come to the post, and will 
rank in the betting as here put down: Fanny King, Feathers, Dart, La 
Bacchante, and Victress. For our own part we shall back Dart against 
the field—taking the odds, which will be from 3 to 5 to 1 against him. 
Trove has painted a very good picture of Peytona for Mr. Kirkman. He 
has also painted during the last winter, several for Mr. D. F. Kenner, and 
succeeded in making a very good likeness andan excellent picture of Grey 
Fanny, the dam of Grey Medoc and Luda. I am sorry to say his paintings of 
Music and Pat Gallwey are failures, though he succeeded admirably in catch- 
jng Chisel’em’s air and seat, on Pat. Troye’s masterpiece isa portrait of Col. 
Bingaman’s grey mare Chuck-a-luck, the dam of Hard Heart and Madge 
Wildfire, paintedin Kentucky in 1835, atthe request of the writer. The 
likeness is admirable, and the painting so life-like, that as you gaze upon 
the picture, the mare seems to grow out of the canvass, and you are almost 
tempted to advance and untangle the witch knots in -her mane, ‘her eyes 
are so gently beaming.” This picture puts one in mind of Cooper's works, 
and would bring $50) in London. 

Thorpe has painted a picture in illustration of the 4th verse of a sweet 
little Scotch song by McNeil, called *‘* Mary of Castle-Cary.” The verse 


reads thus— 
‘Awa’ wie’ beguiling, cried the youth, smiling 
Aff went the bonnet ; the lint white locks flee : 
The belted plaid, fa’ing, her white bosom shawing, 
Fair stood the lov’d maid wi' the dark rolling e’e.* 


The picture is said to be a very pretty one, well conceived and well exe- 
cuted. 

** N. of Arkansas” passed downa few days since. He stands up for the 
good old Episcopal Church, which is right. It has had two severe “licks 
back,” lately. Those Onderdonks are bad stock for Bishops. 

Yours, A Youne Turrman. 








Scraps by an Officer of tne U.S. A. 
Detroit, March 26th, 1845. 

Dear Sir.—I send you a remedy for distemper in the dog. A tea spoon 
full of the syrup of Buckthorn, given three times a day, either by itself, or 
in a small quantity of milk, is, I believe, a certain cure. At all events it 
can’t hurt to try. 
** Daddy Biggs” should permit the hero of the “* Flood and the Island” to 
fish with him at all times. It seems from a Rochester paper, that during 
the last winter, the Genessee river rose to such a height, as to drive the 
islander’s to the jail. The first man who ran, hada wife, some children, 
and a slut with a litter of pups. Laughably enough, says the paper, the 
pups were the first he bore to the jail for safety, then the children, and 
lastly his wife, whom he placed on dry—boards. ‘* Mrs. Caudle’s Curtain 
Lectures,” induces me to relate the following :—An elderly gentleman, not 
far from hence, was fonder of seeking society elsewhere than his wife liked. 
On one occasion indulging this propensity, he remained out during the 
greater part of the night. On his return home, the old lady naturally wished 
to know “ where he had been, and what he had been doing,” and accordingly 
asked the question. The old gentleman being somewhat “‘ under the in- 
fluence,” listened with great gravity, and after having hear. it twice or 
thrice repeated, mildly and quietly replied, Hic! “ my dear, if any body 
asks you, tell’em you dont know.” “Punch,” speaks of the ‘“ Venera- 
ble Bede ;” why he be’d venerable, nobody knows. 
Yours, &e. A. of the U.S.A 








XS See pagr 59 for several Original articles, 
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TROUT FISHING IN NEW ENGLAND. 

A Brief Epistle from the “ Young ’Un” to the “ New Correspondent”’ 

of the “ Spirit ”’—away down at Philadelphia, 

Who believes that nobody ever thought of killing-Trout with anything but a “gray fly 
with dun wings”—and being “one who knows,” did, in the short space of “ two 
weeks,” actually learn a young friend to “sling a mighty nasty fly !’—but who, 
(at the same time) evidently “hasn’t been round much,” and pays very little atten- 
tion to what he reads. 





Roxevry, Mass., April 2, 1845. 

My Dear Sir.—Your very good-natured strictures upon a hastily-writ: 
ten letter of mine, which appeared in a late number of the * Spirit,” (upon 
the subject of Brook Trouting,) have so marvellously “ tickled” the nerves 
and risibles of my “ long” friend Porrer, that I cannot for the life o’ me 
allow the opportunity to pass, without rendering you my acknowledgments 
—albeit, your ‘small shots” being, I feel sure, well intended, have cer- 
tainly hit nobody this way—at least, not as “I’ve heern tell on,” as yet! 
We Yankees, away down in these digzin’s, often read about Philadelphia 
lawyers ‘* walking round things kinder cute”—and it’s a pretty well settled 
fact, that it’s considerable difficult (if not more) to ‘* puzzle” one of ’em ; 
but they don’t always start fair, and then’s when we catch’em. Now, if 
you will just take the trouble to refer to the “ Spirit” containing the article 
which you have thought proper to attempt to belabor so ‘* unconscionably,” 
vou will find that the subject is Brook Trout Fishing, with “ bottom bait” 
—and it “aint nothin’ else. There is, in the whole letter, but one sin- 
yle allusion to fly-fishing—and referring to that I will quote your own words, 
to shew how admirably well we agree—to wit; Writ may he (the Young 
‘Un) say, ‘ of good fly-fishers there are few.’ ” 

Allow me to assure you, My dear Mr. **R,” firstly, that the letter allud- 
ed to, was, confessedly, written without much care; secondly, that it was 
not intended for any especial criticism; thirdly, that it did not, in any wise, 
relate to the subject of fly-fishing ; fourthly, that (at the outset) the writer 
being perfectly conscious of his own inability, disclaimed all attempts at 
being peculiarly “ knowing ;” and lastly, that your erudite critique serves 
most convincingly to shew, how much more learned you people of the town 
are than ‘we of the country’—(in a horn!). I wrote for the purpose of 
‘‘ drawing others out”—and my remarks referred to Brook Trouting in New 


po 


England, only. 

You admit that it is ‘‘ indispensible that an angler should know how his 
tackle is made.” I agree with you, exactly, and must be permitted to insist 
that a most excellent way to be satisfied in this respect, is to make it him- 
As to his nets—he must be ‘a poor tool” indeed, who cannot make 


Jesides, 


self. 
a better one than nine out of ten which he can readily purchase. 
we have ‘‘ Joun Conroys” in these parts tocall upon. These are but tri- 
fles, however, and are matters of taste, simply. 

So, you have never ‘ dreamed” of anything but “fly-fishing !” 
no doubt you can throw with much precision, 

“Your taper line of forty feet”’— 

but hailing, as you seem to, from the city of ‘‘ Brotherly Love,” you, perhaps, 
have never threaded the course of a New England Trout stream—where, 
for miles and miles, it brawled and gurgled ‘ o’er its bed of tiny rocks and 
crags,” entirely overhung with alders and dwarf-wood—where ‘ your taper 
line of forty feet” would aid you most essentially in ¢reeing your fish! It 
could not possibly be of any other advantage! On such a stream, I have 
many atime filled my creel with handsome trout, in half a day’s fishing, 
with little more than forty inches of gut, attached to a rod not longer than 
a fashionable gig whip-stock, using but one kind of bait—namely, the 
common grub, well scoured; but this you consider ‘ unsportsmanlike,” 


IT have 


and herein we cannot agree. 

But you are terribly shocked at the ‘ notion” of depositing trout ‘‘ alive” 
in a vessel near at hand, and vou think that the delicacy of the flesh is en- 
hanced by butchering them as soon as they are landed! This may be the 
result of your experience, but I am satisfied you have never tried the other. 
At Poket Point, in Waquoit Bay, (on Cape Cod) there is a narrow strip of 
land making out into the salt water, along the edge of which arough stream 
makes into the Bay. But one person can conveniently fish here at a time. 
| once stood upon that point, and took 26 fine Salt Trout,* without ‘* leav- 
ing my tracks,” which I disposed of in the way recommended, and after 
renewing the water but twice during the day, I found the fish at night as 
sprightly and stroag to all aypearance as they were when first taken from 
the hook. As to the fish being better than if they had been dead all day, 
jt were folly to argue, and I recommended this course in similar cases on- 
ly, when the angler is fishing from any particular point (or place.) I insist 
that this is preferable to lugzing a creel from morning till night, when the 
latter can be thus dispensed with. 

To conclude, then, I will repeat that my letter was upon one subject, and 
your strictures mostly upon another. My remarks were not intended as 
anything so ** very deep,” and to one so well versed in angling, and so 
‘‘ very high bred” as you must be, who could not discover that the said let- 
ter discoursed upon “ ground” fishing, and not ‘ fly”-fishing (!) I do not 
wonder that it should appear “heretical.” Still, we may chance, hereafter, 
to meet at PHinNney’s, on “ the Cape”—and we will ‘try rods.” You shall 
use your “grey hackle” (though I would recommend the common brown 
hackle for general use,) and I will ‘ arm with grub.” 
Quashnut River, at Amos’ Landing, or Poket Point, if my ‘‘ take” is not as 
great as yours, in three day’s fishing, at any time between the Ist of May 
and the Ist of June, I will pay score for us twain, and agree to be cut up 
afterwards as bait for gudgeon ! I am yours truly, G. P. B. 

{xG- As to those * Votes by the Editor,’ I knock under. Any man who 
is not an admirer of Nature, can’t fish with me, no how ; and he who could 
** beat old Izaak Walton all to lint” must be a smasher, truly! Say no more 
my long friend ; I have your Philadelphia man ‘ where the fur is short,” and 
that is sufficient, just now. So, save your ammunition !—don’t fire again! 
—I'll come down ! Yours, YounG "Un. 


The fishing there, Ilearn, is not so goodrecently. By “ fine trout” I 


*In April, 1838. J ° 
Your 2 and3 pounders are ‘ fish stories” as a 


mean the avreage weight of } of a pound. 
general thing. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM A JUVENILE IZAAK WALTON. 
Sandwich, Mass, March 26, 1845. 


2 mister Porter—Edditur uv the York Spirit of the Times 
Dere Sur—Being a orphin without narry a Father or muther, which 
has lost his aunt Nancy by mizzles is His excuse for riting you, which has 
uo other correspondent and am Lonely whereby am boardin in a boarding 
skule which contains 42 schollards. Knows the spirrit and has a copy of 
the same which was givving me by a gentleman with specs which came to 


Sandwich to inquire about Trouting which is not in season but quite the | hil ‘ag 
: ; ' content while you are eating it. 
The boys goes to Quaker meetin’ which you | ontent J : 


reverse of the contrairy. 
must call Friends, or they will take offence, it being unpainted and much 
iked by the boys as you don’t hear speakin there oftener than once in three 
weeks, whereby you has a chance to sleep in meetin’ time. This town is 
alled Sandwich from the quantity of that vegetable which is discussed in 
Vic Nic parties. The woods was wunst full of dears who has all been de- 
stroyed by Mr. Webster which lives at Mashfield when he’s whome, that’s 
not often the same being a senator at Washington—and goes after trouts 
when he’s here. Whales was formerly plentiful in the Bay but is now 
catched only in our school room, one of our masters being a whaler, i te!l 
you. You catches this kind with a rod which was revenged on him by my- 
self & 2 other boys in his sleeping room, a tying of his great toe to the bed 
post & then settin’ fire to his night-cap. Luckily we was not found out. 
Shooting has commenced—that is, the Boys have begun with Bingham’s 
Cat, which was a quadruped, but goes on three legs now—and was onct 
a Tom-Cat but is a Enock now—and had before suffered from the Boys try- 
u’ to make a dog of him by cuttin’ of his tale & upper lips—which Bing- 
iam thinks cruel & the Boys Fust-rate. Our healths is good—only my 
jcurnal was interrupted by a diary, which attacked all the Boys in a Novel 








In Child’s Creek, | 





' that swallows toads, and his ‘* snapping turkle hooks,” 





manner—our cook which is Irish having got out of common salt and sea- 
soned of the soup with Epsom. But I hear the skool-bel!l and must wind 
off this epistle and report. Yours (inahorn) Trorny Picxte, Jr. 





FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM MISSISSIPPI. 
Jackson, Miss., March 10, 1845. 

Mr. P.—Sam has been here for a few days past setting up with ‘Jr 
and Brix,” and when he was fairly through last night we made him fe// 
the story about “That Big Dog Fight at Ned Myers’s,” and then after two 
or three whiskey punches he was prevailed upon, coy as he is by nature, 
to give us the true account of the ‘Tooth Pulling,” as related to him by 
“ Uncle Johnny.” It is unfortunate for you that Sam lives such a long way 
off—he tells a story much better than he writes it—he gives the action, the 
pantomimic part of a good anecdote inimitably ; without being a buffoon he 
is certainly one of the most delightful raconteurs in the State. 

A few days since, the people of our quiet village were much excited by 
the unexpected appearance of a flock, or drove of—what do vou think? in 
the streets of the metropolis of this Sovereign State ?—a flock of 35 verita- 
ble and indubitable Wild Geese! The report spread like wildfire, and 
many a man in town who goes out in the cool of the evening, with all the 
paraphernalia of a long-legged Londoner, to shoot innocent doves and mu- 
sical mocking birds, as they sit sti/Z upon the branches of the trees, was out 
with his imitation Manton to take a shot. The geese were quietly resting 
in the middle of Capital St., some on the right leg, others on the left, with 
their heads under their wings—a crowd upon each side-walk, watching 
them intently, save when a few walked into SpeENGLER’s to take something 
to promote the appetite. The sportsmen arrived, but a general cry arose, 
“don’t shoot, these wild geese are tame.” The sport was stopped—the 
game blocked—when it was discovered that an enterprising Tennessean 
was the owner of the flock before us. The Yankees may give it up—they 
‘aint no account” here now, their clocks and nutmegs and punkin seed 
won't do. The Tennessee Yankees have started a regular trade in wild 
geeso—they drive them where they please along the road, and entice them 
acroes a river “jist as easy,” by simply waving a long cane upon one side 
or the other. 

The owner of this flock started from Tennessee with 110, and when he 
reached this town had sold all but 36 at five dollars per pair—he marched 
them about the streets—they wheeled readily at any motion of his rod, es- 
pecially when the order was repeated by one who seemed to act as Lieu- 
tenant—an old patriarchal looking gander—who invariably in the march, 
took his place upon the left of the front platoon, and gave his orders in tone 
not to be misundeistood by the company. All were sold at from $3 to $5 
per pair before noon—we have now got on hand a new wild goose specula- 
tion. 

You have probably received a full account of our races. 

Last evening we received news that Teras was annered to the U.S 
but this morning upon seeing the ‘‘ Lone Star in a blue field” floating at 
the head of the flag-staff on the capitol—where our own stars and stripes 
are wont, on gala days, to spread themselves to the breeze—it was general- 
ly concluded that the United States were annexed to Texas. That it was 
** your bull and my ox, and not your ox and my bull.” 

Sam has picked up some first rate stories lately, which he will send you 
either in prose or verse, soon. 

How would an epic do on a dog fight ? x. 

P. S.—Gen. P. , of the * Mississippian,” and Col. T , of this coun- 
ty, bought two pair each of the geese. President Polk’s Inaugural Address 
has arrived here in 8 days from Washington, (7% days to Vicksburz)—4 
days in advance of the mail. 

P. P. S.—I have just learned that some of the geese have sloped. 
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TROUT FISHING ON LONG ISLAND. 
Jamaica, April Ist, 1345. 

Dear Sir: The beautiful weather for the last week has brought trout out 
of their holes in abundance. And with your permission, Mr. Editor, f will 
enlighten the green ones how to catch fish on Kate Weeks’ plan. 

Conroy’s tackle is good—no better in the United States—and Stump 
Pond, Liff. Snediker’s, and all the streams in that part of the Island, afford 
beautiful fishing. But the ne plus ultra of trout fishing is a little nearer 
the good city of New York. 

In the first place, you leave the city of New York in the morning as early 
as six o’clock—go to Brooklyn to Caruu’s Stable—ask Carll for O/d Riley, 
(an old bay horse) that can go the distance, and keep up the pace—drive 
down to Jamaica—stop at Kale Weeks’s, Giraffe Hotel, and let Kale fix you 
after his fashion, with the eatables and drinkables, but don’t forget to take 
Kale’s Old Billy (a tame musk-rat) along with you, for on him depends ail 
the sport. Then you drive away down to that deep hole, where you will 
find an obliging little man, with a deep piercing black eve and knowing 


‘look, and if you can induce him to go with you, you are sure of a hundred 


—more or less. 

Well—we'll suppose you aside of the deep hole, ready to begin work— 
now take Billy out of that box and put on his muzzle—you see that wire 
jacket that looks like a coat of mail ?—put that on too—then put that brass 
collar on his neck that has that long chain attached to it. If you look sharp 
you will discover hooks of various kinds, fastened to Billy’s jacket to the 
number of fifty or more. Bait all the hooks with worms, mummies, and 
green persimmons. 
bait I ever used; the fish like them, and if they ever nibble at a persim- 
mon hook, they are gone suckers! I never knew one to get loose; the per- 
simmon draws their mouths so almighty tight that slipping a hook is out 
of the question.] Then take Billy close to the hole and tell him to ** go / 
fetch’? Now observe the high state of pefection dumb animals can be 
trained to! You will see Billy enter the water carefully, not even making 
a ripple, and skull himself down by the side of a large stump. He will 
sink himself in the mud, so that there is nothing left of him except his 
hooks—and with what patience he will lay till he finds he is loaded—then 
how slowly he will rise to the surface, taking care not to disturb the other 
fish! And more than that, if Billy finds his load too hard for him to tote, he 
will give the chain a sly jerk, to let you know its time to pull up !! 

I’ve known Billy to come up with 47 lbs. of trout fast to him! And he’s 
fond of the sport, too, for no sooner than you have him clear of fish, and 
baited anew, than he is off again for another load. In about twice going 
down he generally has fish enough for the party. 

Then drive back to Kale’s and hear him tell some of his 
And if you can get him to show his hat for ‘“ swelled heads,” 
you 


fish stories. 

his snake 
may think 
give you as 


yourself repaid for your trouble. Besides all this, Kale can 


good a dinner as you can get on Long Island, and amuse you to your 


° 
aart 
he aris 


I had like to forgot to tell you how Kale waked up the Co/one/ the other 
day. The Col. stopped there with 25 fine trout, which made Kale’s eyes 
glisten; Kale offered to bet him snifters for all hands thet he cou/d teil 
where every one of them was caught. ‘* Done,” said the Celonel. Kale 


| examined the fish closely, turned round witha knowing look, and said 


pe 


‘“‘ they were all caught dy the mouth. 
hands to his nose, ** No you don’t!” producing.a fish at the same time 
was hooked by the side! Kale acknowledged having “the cork,” and set 
out the bottles. 

In about three weeks trout will rise to flies, when I expect the Col. down 
to the deep hole, with his peacock’s feather Sly, of which I will inform 
you if we take that sockdollager from under the bridge. A. F. 


The Col. motioned Kale with his 
that 





Interesting Match of Shooting.—An interesting match of pigeon shoot- 
ing came off on Monday at Trenton, N. J., between Mr. John Libsey, of 
Philadelphia, and Horaee Smith, Esq., of Trenton. The parties fired at 
20 birds each, the Philadelphian killing 16 birds, and Mr. Smith 13. A 
subsequent match came off during the day, on the same ground, between 
Mr. Libsey and Mr. White, of Trenton, in which the Philadelphian again 


proved himself the best shot. Exchange Paper. 


(Talking of *‘ baits,” persimmons are the best sort of 





Occidental Reminiscences. 


PRAIRIE LOG BOOK: 
Rough Notesof a Dragoon Camigilagn to the Pawz ce Villages in 1844, 





BY AN OFFICER OF THE 'U. Ss. ARMY. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

Battle between the Pottawattamies and Sioux—“ann bals—Battle between the S! ug 
and Delawares—Establishment of Fort Croghan—Creat flood of ‘43—Horse-marine 
tactics—The biter bit—lowa—lIts soil and capabilites on the Missouri—Mrs. Wilkint 
son and the owner of Charles have a cozy chat—Not feeling particularly comp't- 
mented by her sayings she must perform certain sblutions for others when she didn- 
think to do it for him—he mounts his horse and departs whistling—Arrive at the 
Nishne bottom—at English Grove—at Jeffrey’s Point—The effects of the Great 
Flood of '44—The poor bees. 





Encampment near Council Bluffs, lowa, Sept. 12th. The Pottawatta- 
mies removed to this country from near Chicago, Mlinois, some eight or 
nine years ago. They have had other evils to contend with besides those 
enumerated in the last chapter. In the year 1540, the Sioux began to way- 
lay and attack their small hunting parties; and finally were so bold that 
they came into their settlements and killed and scalped them in sight of their 
houses. 

The country from Vermillion (Floyd’s) River down to the Little Sioux, 
had been ceded by the Dahcotahs to the United States, and lay as a debate2e 
ble land between them and the Pottawattamies. This unoccupied ground 
extends from the Missouri on the west to the head waters of the Des Moines 
having the two above named rivers for its northern and southern bound2- 
ries. Here the most of the fighting took place. On account of the danger 
there was to either party hunting upon it, they seldom visited it for anything 
but scalps—and hence the game seemed to gather in upon it from every 
quarter, as a place of refuge. Inthe summer of 1841 a large band of the 
Pottawattamies got upon the trail of a smal! war-party of the Sioux very near 
Council Bluffs, (they having been lurking around in hopes to cut off what- 
ever stragglers they might find outside their settlement,) and followed it up 
for nearly a hundred miles. As soon as the Sioux found there could be no 
escape from them, they got ina little hellow, and placing bushes about 
themselves to avoid the certain aim of their pursuers’ rifles, determined to 
sell their lives as dearly as they could. The Pottawattamies came on as 
warily as possible, circling stealthily around the hollow occupied by the 
Sioux, in hopes to get a chance to aim upon them with a certainty through 
the veil of d»shes by which they were surrounded. The Sioux lay perfect- 
ly quiet until their enemies were within a sure distance, when they began 
to pick them off with a most fatal rapidity. The Pottawattamies immedi- 
ately retired without the range of their adversaries’ bullets for the purpose 
of devising some way to get at them without sufferingso much. The Sioux 
meantime would show themselves, and by the most insulting gestures dare 
them to return. This maddenedthe Pottawattamies, and they determined 
to make a rush at their enemies from all sides at once, and despatch them 
with their tomahawks. This they did do, but several bit the dust before 
they arrived at the hole in which the Sioux had so valiantly defended them- 
selves. Ten—fifteen—twenty of the Pottawattamies gave their deadly war- 
whoop and sprang in upon them. The work was quickly over then. The 
brave Sioux, crushed by the mere weight of numbers, were brained in a 
moment—and their hearts, still palpitating, were torn from their bosoms 
and eaten by their infuriated enemies.* The Pottawattamies then cut off 
their hands and feet—scalped them, and returned to the bluffs, singing their 
war-song, and bringing these bloodly evidences of their success dangling 
at their saddle bows. For a week, dancing and rejoicing over the death of 
this handful of Sioux was kent up; the mutilated limbs were then dried, 
powdered, and put away in the medicine bags for luck. We may talk of 
the Anthropophagi of Scythia, who fed on human flesh, as a fabulous race— 
but even amongst ourselves in the nineteenth century, we have a people, 
who, under certain circumstances, are equally as barbarous as they are said 
to have been. 

In the fall of that year sixteen Delawares came to the Bluffs for the pur- 
pose of making a winter’s hunt upon this debateable land. The eastern 
reader must know that the Delawares are considered the bravest Indians 
upon the Continent. Small parties of eight or ten of them will go any- 
where upon the prairie, and through every valley and defile about the Rocky 
Mountains, totally regardless of any numbers, or people, whom they may 
meet. .4// tribes fear them; and although they never molest others unless 
with cause, still they are said to be the terror of the Plains. When the 
sixteen above named arrived at the Bluffs they were fitted out with a full 
supply of ammunition, blankets, traps, &c., by Mr. Sarpy, who was to re- 
ceive their peltry in the spring. Only one Pottawattamies accompanied 
them—a son of Half Day, the orator of the tribe—a brave young fellow of 
about twenty one years of age. They fixed their encampment upon the 

2acoon Fork of the Des Moines, near its source, and soon began a very suc- 
cessful hunt. This encampment was on a little triangular point of inter- 
vale, around two sides of which ran the stream, heavily fringed with wil- 
lows; the other side being entirely cut off from a yiew of the high prairie 
beyond by a crescent shaped bluff, which stretched across the point they 
occupied from the water upon one side, to where it came around upon the 
other. A large band of some two hundred Sioux had came down into this 
country, determined to cut off every Pottawattamie they could find, in re- 
venge for the five whom they had killed during the summer. One morning 
about day break, some of the spies of this band discovered the smoke of the 
Delaware camp, and believing it proceeded from the fires of the Pottawat- 
tamies, immediately communicated with the main body, which, keeping 
down along the stream to the bluffs I have spoken of, was soon enabled to 
occupy it from one end to the other without being perceived by the Dela- 
wares, who were quietly eating their breakfasts on the point, which lay like 
the arena of an atmphitheatre directly below, and within a hundred yards. 
At a given signal the Sioux fired their fusees upon this little party, who 
were first made aware of their proximity by the shower of bullets that came 
hurtling down upon them. Five Delawares fell dead, leaving only eleven 
alive and the young Pottawattamie ; and some of them were severely wound- 
ed. They immediately sprang upon their feet and gave their war-whoop. 
The Sioux were thunderstruck. They thought they had attacked the ef- 
feminate Pottawattamies, but the terrific battle-ery of the Lenno Lenape— 
so dreaded and so well known—told them the fearful mistake they had 
committed. But they had gone too far then to recede. The Delawares 
looked toward the bluff and its whole summit was beaded by the heads of 
the Sioux as they lay upon their bellies, peering over to the valley they oc- 
|cupied. A volley from this cool and skilful little band, told fearfully among 
| the Daheotahs. Nota bullet came from the unerring rifles of the Dela- 
wares, but brought death with it to whomever its flight was directed. The 
Sioux immediately drew back from the crown of the hill, and only crops 
up occasionally to deliver a desultory fire, but hardly hears could show his 
head over the ‘edge without receiving a ball through his brain. The Dela- 
wares were entirely exposed—and what was worse, their bullets began to 
be scarce. The wounded, however, soon remedied this evil, by creeping 
up to the fire, and with their remaining strength casting a supply for their 
gallant brethren, who were standing between them and the bluffs. There 
was no retreat. The stream, it is true, could have been crossed, but all 
was an open prairie beyond ; besides, whoever knew a Delaware to run from 
death! The odds were so great that the Delawares knew if they ran up 
the hill they would be instantly cut to pieces, and they were becoming eve- 
ry minute weaker and weaker, both from wounds and from five more of 
their band having fallen during the prolonged fight. The young Pottawat- 


b cscepuilt 
* The next summer I was upon the 
and I asked one of them—a half bree - 
brutal as to devour the hearts of their enemies? ‘“ Ah!” said he nr 
hearts of brave men. Make strong-heap—great deal ; and brave, too. 
eat any *” “Oh, yes. | like him very much, cause he’s great medicine. 
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his people were so 
“ Great Medicine, is 
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tamies had received a shot through the ankle, another through his arm, and 
one through his neck; and at this stage of the battle he crept down to the 
stream to get adraught of water to cool his intolerable thirst. He says 
while he lay there, too weak to move, he heard the Sioux give their war- 
whoop and rush down the hill upon the six surviving Delawares. That he 
heard that l:ttle band shout back in defiance—and soon keard the death 
grapple, and shrieks, and the dull, heavy blows of the tomahawks, as the 
combatants closed in one horrible melee. He then fainted from loss of 
blood and fell into the rushes and water, by the side of which he had 
crawled. When he came to, all was still, and the sun was high in the 
heavens. With much exertion he crept to where his comrades had so gal- 
lantly stood, and there they lay—the whole sixteen, dead and scalped. Not 
one inch of ground had they yielded, but had fallen, each man, where he 
had fought. Wounded as he was, he started on foot for the Bluffs, an hun- 
dred and fifty miles off, with nothing to eat upon the journey except what 
few roots he could procure as he went along, or anything to protect him 
from the cold, (and it was late in the autumn,) save what clothes he had 
on, and the uncertain chance of his arriving upon wooded water courses at 
night, where he could build himself a little fire. When he came home 
he was so emaciated from famine and fatigue, and the three wounds 
he had received, that hardly a soul knew him. He told his people of the 
fight. Soon after a large party was raised to visit the ground—and there 
they found the combatants where they had fallen. Sixty-five Sioux lay 
dead upon that bluffand in the hollow where the last charge was made. 
The Sioux, who returned to their village high up the Missouri, told the 
traders there of the fight, and acknowledged they had lost that number. 
They said that so sure as they exposed themselves in the least over the 
bluff, they were certain to be struck bya bullet. The Delaware tribe never 
wished to revenge the loss of their men, they proudly say when alluding to 
the fight—** They revenged themselves /” None of these Indians ever bury 
those who fall in battle. I asked one of the Chiefs when near one of their 
battle grounds, where the bones were still to be seen, why they had not 
buried them? Said he—‘* When a brave man falls in a good fight, why 
give him to the worms? Better let the wolves and vultures eat him; then 
he will still be carried over the land he loved so well.* ‘* But,” said I, 
** you buried one of your men whom the Sioux killed close to your town.” 

** Yes,” answered he, “ but they shot him down like adog. He never 
saw them. If he had fought them bravely we would have let him lie where 
he fell, as we did these.” 

On account of this continued war between the Sioux and Pottawattamies 
a Company of U. S. Dragoons, under Captain Burgwin, was ordered to 
Council Bluffs from Fort Leavenworth, in May, 1812, to prevent further 
hostilities. As soon as this force arrived in the country, that band of the 
Sioux who lived upon Vermillion river, (nearest the Pottawattamies) re- 
moved two or three hundred miles further up the Missouri—and from that 
time to the present no fighting has taken place between them. He found 
the Pottawattamies almost starving for food, being fearful to go out in the 
lands for game lest the Sioux should cut them off, and having nothing in 
the whole country to eat except a little corn. In order to relieve them al! 
in his power, he sent an officer and twenty dragoons, with a party of one 
hundred Indians, men and women, (the women went along to cure the 
meat,) on to Sioux river, where game was said to be abundant. In sixteen 
days that party came back with every animal loaded down with dried buf- 
falo, elk, and deer meat.t This kind of duty, with that of adjusting quar- 
rels between the tribes on the western side of the Missouri, and the pre- 
venting the smuggling of whiskey into the country, together with the builc- 
ing of Fort CroGHAN—a new post Capt. Burgwin was directed to e:- 
tablish—kept the troops under his command forever on the move. How- 
ever, by the latter part of November every building was completely finish- 
ed—fine store houses erected, and excellent stables built for the horses. 
This post was built near the Missouri, upon a high bottom land. It was 
just five miles back to the blufis—all the way a beautiful ani perfectly 
level prairie, save one little ridge which was elevated above the surrounding 
surface six or eight feet, and extending from the hills to the river. The 
troops had the pleasure of enjoying their new homes buta little while—for 
in April, ’43, came the great flood, covering the whole bottom like a lake 
—the first time it had been flooded since ’27._ The provisions were hauled 
to the bluffs as soon as the river had filled its banks—but the Fort was 
occupied until the water began to run between it and the bluffs, (five miles 
off!) when the command was given to mount, and the whole garrison took 
up its march for higher ground. Before it could reach the little ridge I 
spoke of, it had to pass over a hollow about a quarter of a mile in breadth. 
In this the water was belly deep, and running like a mill-tail, with big rafts 
of driftwood booming through it at a killing pace. Here the captain had 
to abandon the French system of conducting Cavalry, and adopt in its stead 
a little of the Horse-marine drill. Every man at length reached the ridge, 
when all danger was passed. In thirty-six hours the water was running 
over the eves of the houses at Fort Croghan. 

There is a little joke they tell on one of the officers who served there 
during this time, which is most too good to be lost. This is the way it goes, 
and if true, is an excellent thing. He was sent out with the party of Dra- 
goons which was to protect the Pottawattamies while hunting—from the 
Sioux. One ofthe Indians who was along with him was an exceedingly 
ugly fellow, with a face that was out of all sorts of proportion, and which 
had that singularly hideous expression as if he was continually standing in 
asmoke. The officer alluded to was no beauty either. In fact. even in 
Maine where the men have not a great deal to boast of in the way of good 
looks, he would have broken up a town meeting, which certainly is equiv- 
alent to saying that he was not particularly handsome. One day when the 
{Indians were all together, he thought he would have a good joke at the ugly 
old fellow’s expense. So he got up and ina very pompous manner made 
aspeech. He told them that in his country it had been a time honoured 
custom for the homeliest man in every community to be presented with an 
immense Jacknife, which he was to carry until some one more ugly than 
himself should have an undoubted title to it. That he had regretted that 
amongst the other usages they (the Indians) had received and adopted from 
their white brethren, this should have been so entirely forgotten. It pain- 
ed him, it did, to reflect upon it. But he felt proud ke said to be the first 
who should introduce such an ancient observance to the notice of a new 
race. He felt sure that they would properly appreciate it—and that seeing 
its utility, and the great and lasting benefits which they as a people, and 
their children, and their children’s children, would derive from it, they 
would perpetuate that observance to time’s latest day. He felt sure of it, 
blow’d if he didn’t.” He then turned to the old Indian, ‘‘to you belongs 
this emblem of ugliness,” (handing a huge jacknife to him). ‘‘ Take it as a 
gift you so richly merit, and if, what would now appear to be impossible, you 
ever meet with an individual with better claims to its ownership, based upon 
such grounds, than you have—then, and not till then, you may part with 
st.” 

The old fellow received the gift with many manifestations of deference 
and respect, and rose as the officer suppesed, to make suitable acknow- 
jedgments for the distinguished honour that had been conferred upon him. 
His reply when rendered in English was as follows :— 

‘““Tam very old man. I have seen a great deal peoples. Folks, heap. 
Some very pretty—some awful. My son—he’s dam bad ugly—chip of the 
old block. But I must not give it him. Oldas I am I have never seen any 
body who should have it better than yeu. So spose I keep it, | rob you of 
your night. Take him back; I shall no more see any body so ugly again, 
that’s certain.” 





_* How much that thought is like the one expressed by Fergus McIvor when he de- 
sired that his head might be placed where ever after (By ws could look out on his 
own blue hills. 

+ See an account of that hunt prtlished Sept. 12th and 17th, *42, inthe “ Spirit of the 


Times.” The game killed was 5 20 E ndian i j 
refer to it as te “ Big Hunt.” a + a atees 


So much for a “ digression.” 

This morning we made a very early start, intending to keep the bottom 
road, but before we had marched over seven miles we came to an immense 
slough through which it took us two hours to force our wagons. Finding 
from this that it would be better at once to strike across through the hills to 
the “‘ old Ioway trace,” we left the valley, and aftera hard day’s march 
reached a new road that lead to it, and encamped near old Wabonset’s at dark, 
the wagons being unable to get up until nine o’clock at night. It may be 
interesting to some of the readers of these ‘‘ rough notes ” to know what kind 
of a country this part of loway which borders upon the Missouri, is. I 
have been over it considerably from near the head of Sioux river to the 
north line of Missouri, and so far as my judgment goes,I do not believe 
there is any better land in the United States. The soil is a light, rich mould, 
free from stone, and from two to three feet thick upon the bottom lands, and 
on the intervales, while upon the uplands it is nearly, if not quite, as fertile» 
though not so deep by, say, a foot. It would be years before it could possi- 
bly require any dressing. I know of one farm at Council Bluffs that grows 
every thing which can be cultivatedat all in this climate, without any ma- 
nure at all, and in the utmost profusion. Garden vegetables, corn, wheat, 
rye, oats, or potatoes, will yield as much here as any where, I will venture 
tosay. The potatoes are infinitely better than they are in Missouri in lati- 
tude 38°, and 39°. I believe if the Pottawattamies could be induced to cede 
their lands in Ioway to the whites, that portion of the Territory would fill 
up witha first rate population. The land is so fine either to cultivate or for 
stock that it would immediately invite the best kind of settlers. The up- 
lands are greatly undulating, laying generally in large swells, with fine 
spring branches in almost every hollow. I am persuaded there is not a 
country that is better watered than this is, in the west. It rests upon a 
limestone base, though it is only here and there that this foundation makes 
its appearance. The seasons are a little shorter than in Missouri, (the lati- 
tude being from 40deg. 44min. Hsec. upward) though not enough so to in- 
terfere with the ripening of crops, except now and then (as happens every 
where) an unusually early frost setsin. The river valley seldom overflows 
above the mouth of the Nebraska. For instance this year (1541,) when what 
is called the Lower Missouri, has been higher than it was ever known to be 
before, above the mouth of the Nebraska it was not out of its banks. This 
is a great consideration where one remembers what an immense bottom this 
is, with all its advantages in point of soil, its abundant supply of wood, its 
rushes for wintering stock, and its being immediately upon the finest river 
in the world. If loway ever becomes a State I have no doubt she will be 
very anxious to have this Pottawattamie Country as soon as possible. 1 be- 
lieve it would be the garden of her territory. 

Friday, Sept. 13th. 

This morning we were on the march by half past six o’ clock. 
difficult to tell exactly the course to steer in order to strike the highlands 
we were aiming for, on account of a dense fog that set in from the south. 
However, by keeping an Indian trail which seemed understandingly to 
thread the intricate mazes of the various ravines and water-courses that 
ran toward the west, by nine o’clock we found ourselves upon the 
‘“‘Ioway Trace.” After we had struck this we had a high and well beaten 
road for the rest of the day. The fog cleared up by ten, and by two Pp. m. 
we struck the north line of Missouri and immediately found ourselves in 
quite a densely populated country. One of the gentlemen who belonged to 
the Medical Staff, and who bestrode atidy bit of horse flesh in the shape of 
a real iron nerved, grey Canadian, rede on a mile or two ahead of the co- 
lumn in order that he could get a better look at the country, and now and 
then make aleisurely examination of the soil. AsI said in a previous 
chapter, the population nearest to, and along the line, is that which ina 
great measure floods the Pottawattamie country with liquor. Hence the 
very first house this gentleman arrived at was a notorious whiskey establish- 
ment situated exactly on the line. He thought he would stop and enquire 
about the crops—how much corn grew to the acre, &c., and having tied 


his herse, rapped at the door. 
‘*Come in,” said a flute-toned female voice. 


what was his surprise to seea very pretty woman sitting in the drawing 
room entirely alone, and on the right side of forty at that. 

‘* Ah! I beg your pardon—I was travelling,—thought I would rest a little 
and enquire about the country. Fine day, madam.” 

* Yes, sir—walk in and sit down.” 

‘«* Will you be kind enough to inform me who lives here 7—Bless my soul, 
but its a fine place.” 

“Mr. Wilkinson.” 

“* Wilkinson—ah—um. And you I suppose are Mrs. Wilkinson. 

“¢ Y-y-yes !” (She was another man’s wife, but had run off to this coun- 
try with the gay Mr. W. ‘And pray Mrs. Wilkinson what state did you 
emigrate from? Judging from your accent you must be from the east—say 
New Jersey, or thereabouts,—besides that coufitry is famed for its pretty 


It was 


He opened the door, and 


men. 

‘* No, I’m from New York.” 

“ Ah ?—same thing.—Fine women in New York too; iatelligent—very. 
Bless my soul! from New York? Why you're a long way from home.” 

** Yes, Duchess County is my county.” 

‘‘Oh?—um. Fine county no doubt. Bless my soul, but we’re from 
nearly the same section of the couatry. J’m from New Jersey.” 

A quarter of an hour was spent in speaking of the old country, as the 
eastern states are sometimes called by those who have moved to the west ; 
another quarter in discoursing of the news. They were inthe midst 
of this sociable chat, when the rumbling heavy sound of the approaching 
column began to be heard. 

«* Bless my soul, here is the command already,” wholly forgetful how fast 
the time had past. Mrs. Wilkinson ran to the door and looking up the 
prairie, saw the whoie body of troops close at hand. 

“Lord a’ Massy,” said she ** what lots! 
ming I must go and wash my face !” 

* Good bye !” said the gentleman, and he mounted his little grey 
moved off at a brisk canter, whistling as he went, alternately the ‘‘advance, 
and “church call;” both of which from incessant practice, he had learned 
to execute to perfection. ‘* Bless my soul. 


soul!” But no seoner would he get up on to level ground again, before he 
would strike up the ‘church call” and keep it in fuil blast for miles, with 


stracted. 


night our squadrons were all encamped in one line along the river, which 
crescent. After dark, and when the fires were all lighted, the effect of this 
scene was magnificent. 


Mr. Deas made a splendid drawing of it. To give the reader some idea of 
how this country has filled up, we were told that in the grove which extends 
from the river up towards the line, some seven miles, there were seventy 
families. ‘ 

Saturday, Sept. 14th. We got across the Nishnebottona by 9. A. M., and 
after a fine day’s march through a country unsurpassed for the beauty of its 
scenery, or the fertility of its soil, encamped at a place called the ‘* English 
Grove” at sun down. 


Sunday, Monday, and Tuesday, the 15th, 16th, and17th of Sept. During 


these three days we were marching, over a fine road, and as nothing out of 
the ordinary routine occurred in that period, I have brought both the column 





| and the reader, again to the Missouri river, and here we have encamped at 


Why there aresomany co-| “~'"" © : ’ os ei 1p 
|‘ diary,” you may deem worthy of publication, as being of interest to the 


The fires, and tents, and men, and horses, were all | 





ani! general reader. 
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at this point made a beautiful bend, giving the row of tents the form of a, 


Jeffrie’s Point on the evening of the 17th. To-morrow we shall cross the 
river to the Sac, and Fox, and Ioway country, which lies directly opposite 
To night is the time when three of us had only one snipe for supper. The 
Lord only knows what the others had ; our messing is not only got a little 
short, but the hunter continues in bad luck. However, stock in him rose a 
shade to-day, from the unhappy death of this poor snipe ! 

For the last ten miles of our march to-day, our route has been across 4 
portion of the Bottom that was flooded last spring. From here to St. Louis, a 
distance of seven hundred miles by water, the farms along the river were 
nearly all ruined, by being covered with the sand, which was deposited by 
the water while they were inundated. Houses, stock, fences, crops and 
everything else, were in hundreds.of instances swept away ; the poor fami. 
lies flying to the highlands, and saving hardly anything but life. As the 
traveller passes along he sees projecting through this desolate waste, perhaps 
the posts of the fences that marked the outline of some fertile farm, or q 
part of a chimney where was the cheerful fire side, and the comfort, and the 
happy hearts. They have all gone, and a deep and lonely silence settles over 
every thing like a pall. Itis never disturbed now by the silvery ringing 
laugh of children, and their noisy whoop and halloo, the barking of the faith. 
ful dog, the lowing of cattle, or any of the glad sounds that were wont to be 
heard ; but instead, from morning till night, the singing of the wind, or the 
rushing sound of the sand as it blows about in drifts, is all that breaks jts 
melancholy and desolate repose. 

I saw one house that the water had not carried away, though it had forced 
out its windows and filled the rooms half full of sand. 
several bee-hives. They were probably put up there when the water first 
began to rise, to keep the bees from being drowned. All else was swept 
away. A few palings indicated the spot where the garden was, and here 
were a few peach trees still standing. As 1 passed through this garden the 
bees were flying about it; and every now and then they lit down upon the 
sand as if in search of the beautiful flowers they had loved, but which were 
buried forever. They were the only living things left. I could but fee} 
sad as Ilooked upon them. How like ourselves was the whole scene! 
The joys of our own life’s spring-time like those flowers, are buried under 
a weight of cares and sorrows, until the heart becomes a cheerless and arid 
waste. And thus, as to-day, at seasons of momentary gladness, when the 
thoughts of other times come over the soul like the genial breath of summer, 
Memory will shine over their graves, and hopes, that have long lain chilled 
and torpid in the heart’s inner recesses, will, like these bees in the sunlight, 
be awakened by the transient warmth of her beams, and thinking it is once 
more the spring time of life, will joyously sally forth to the dearly remem- 
bered garden spots of existence to search fcr the beautiful flowers they 
loved. But they are not there! Their modest loveliness and sweet perfume 
have long since been buried in the sad bosom of the Past; and though the 
spirit’s hopes may seek for them upon every warm heart’s-day, at evening 
those hopes will come sorrowfully home to the spirit, having found that they 
bloom never again! Reader, adieu ! 


HOM COPATHIC TREATMENT OF HORSES. 
BY W. H. SMITH, V. S., OF PHILADELPHIA. 

Tv the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times :” Sra—I find on perusing 
the “‘ Spirit” of 22d inst., anaccount of the successful homeopathic treat- 
ment of Glanders and Farcy in horses, in Europe. I cannot express the 
satisfaction it has given me, as it now enables me to lay before the readers 
of your valuable journal, facts which I have long wished to make generally 
known. 

In the spring of 1511, I was induced to make some experiments on cases 
of this loathsome and hitherto incurable disease, and must say that the 
success I have met with, has been beyond my utmest expectations. The 
first case I will cite is that of a bay horse, six years old, given me for Ho- 
meopathic experiment, affected with both Glanders and Farcy. The reme} 
dies employed in this case were dulcamara mercurius solubilis hepat sul- 
phuris, acidum phosphoricum, and silicia in the 6th dilution. In two 
weeks from the commencement of the treatment, I had the satisfaction of 
observing a marked improvement in the symptoms, which gradually con- 
tinued. At the end of three months he was perfectly cured, except a thick- 
ening of the integuments of the near hind leg, which had been covered 
with ulcers called Farey buds. This I removed by thuya in the third dilu- 
tion, given every other day as M. Lesianc describes, 2 or 3 drops ina 
small quantity of sugar of milk placed upon the tongue. I -refused fre- 
quently for this horse $300, from a gentleman who saw him in the worst 
stage of the disease, and who witnessed the progress of the cure. He is 
now owned by a gentleman of this city, and has never had an hour’s sick- 
ness since he has been in his possession—upwards of three years. 

A sorrel horse, aged, was attacked with glanders: with the aid of the 
above remedies, I effected a complete cure in six weeks. During the last 
four years I have treated 14 cases of Glanders, and 12 of them successfully, 
in from one to three months. I have in my possession at this time, a horse 
22 years old;—one of the twelve above named—it is now two years since 
his recovery. He never was in finer health or condition than at the pre- 
sent time. This will conclusively show that Glanders and Farcy are dis- 
eases Within the control of Homeopathy, and that hundreds of valuable ani- 
mals have been sacrificed. During the last 4 years, 1 have treated every 
disease to which the horse is liable, on the same principle, and the result 
proves the fact, that diseases thus treated are cured in a much less time, 
and with little or no loss of condition to the animal. 

Should you deem this communication worthy of notice in your valuable 
paper, you will cblige me by inserting it. I have kept a diary of al! the 
cases worthy of note that have come under my care, and shall feel most 
happy in giving you some of them in detail. 

I remain, dear sir, yours respectfully, 

Philadelphia, March 24, 1845, 

Note by the Editor.—We shall be glad to receive any extracts from your 


On its top were 








Wo. Hl. Smirn, Vet. Surg. 





THE ART OF BREEDING ANIMALS. 
To the Editor of the Spirit of the Times—Dear Sir: In the No. of your 


Wash her face?” he would paper of March Sth, is noticed the commencement of the ** American Ag- 
now and then say aloud, as his grey would be tugging up a steep place; ricultual Association.” The names of its officers there enrolled indicate that 
evidently thinking how much the remark reflected upon himself, and occa- | it is intended, if not destined, to be the first Association in point of scope 
sionally giving his head a mysterious shake and uttering another “* Bless my | and usefulness in America—perhaps in the world. 


In enumerating the ‘* means” by which it is proposed to carry out the 
great and truly desirable objects of the institution, the reporter seems not 


eo . - | f p ‘ j > . ays i rage Aeoh 
no other variation than now and then the “advance” which he was as) to have had occasion to mention one of the highest importance, and which, 
likely to wring in to the middle of a strain as any other way, he was so ab- had it been in due consideration, would undoubtedly have obtained a spe- 


cial reference. I mean THE INVESTIGATION OF THE LAWS RELATIVE T° 


At sun down we encamped upon the Nishnebottona at Hunseker’s Ferry, | THE ART OF BREEDING ANIMALS. 
Here we procured a fine supply of oats for our horses and mules. This | 


Before proceeding with farther comments on this subject, J beg to avow 
frankly that I may be in error in attaching undue importance to this depart- 


ment; having never enjoyed the advantage of meeting with any scientific 


treatises to enlighten me on the subject, and in fact, setting forth this com- 


reflected in the water: while back were the deep woods and the obscurity, | 


munication as much in the hope of deriving information as any other mo- 
> v F + oe 2s - he 
tive. The mest that 1 have found to read amounts to Cline’s rules for th 


_enployment ef small males, Bernardin de St. Pierre’s remark that love na- 





turally arises only in two breasts of opposite constitutional characters, and J2- 
cob’s trick with his uncle Laban’s sheep. But my own observations and re- 
flection have been turned somewhat to this subject; and possibly groundless 
imagination or absurd conceit has served to impress a conviction that this 
subject is one of the utmost importance, not only in regard to worldly pro- 
fit, but in a moral, and, if you will, a religious point of view. ii I under- 
stand the matter rightly, a thorough knowledge of the laws of breeding, a5 
applicable to the human species, would, by regulating the assortment 0! 
couples in marriages, secure the production of children with well shaped 
bodies, and well-balanced minds, healthful through life, able, steady and 
contented; and imparting these dispositions to future generations. I do not 
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mean that any knowledge of the principles in question likely to be attained convex lens to discover that she had a stock of “foot and bottom” remain- 

in our own day, could be expected to produce great general results on the ng on hand, for which the peerless Eliza had not contracted. 
human race; but I do say that the only practicable mode of obtaining the | In the third and fourth heats, Oliander had every thing her own way, the 


. J : -. | Mills giving her little time, h tertai . 
required knowledge for au purposes, is the observation of effects, and dis- | Poor Kate dt was stented ao ain bo a + oe dinne are ped, ne a 


cu: sion of conclusions on the domestic animals. And as such observations taken offthe track. The starting of her, when she had no possible chance 

and discussions are attended with the advantage of the highest direct pro- to win, was very injudicious, to use the mildest term. 

Jits, it follows that this subject should constitute one of the leading aims of _ The fifth last heat was desperately contested, the ‘“‘persuaders” be- 

such an Association. oo eqpd a At the distance flag it was nobody’s race—the mares were 

If, on the one hand there are no books treating on this matter, neither tare | a ch e excitement was intense—on they rushed to the Judges’ 
‘ x ’ the passed—O / saci 

on the other, does there appear to be any scientific practice in use among | close work ! many liander winning by a head! Close—very 


agricultural breeders in this country, (leaving turfmen out of the qestion,) FRIDAY, Feb. 28—Jockey Club Purse $125, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 


by which they produce superior or first class animals through their own T. J. Wells’ ch.£ Oleander (pedigree above) . ee a a 


skill as breeders, The importing of excellent animals and producing from ape gh Co.’s ch. f. Eliza Mills, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stock- 
. older, TRS SSR AA . Vd 2 L . ° ° 7 7 
them a progeny almost as good, no more entitles the farmer to the appella- | yy. L. eae ie Sete Aecteeadatiantndberd :odse.0ct Lie 212232 


tion of a skilful breeder, than does the copying of any. work in the fine arts Time, 1:58—1:93—1:55—1 :59—2:00, 
set the imitator on a level with thé master whose genius conceived and ex- FOURTH DAY. 
ecuted it. He who cannot produce good stock from bad, ought not to wear There was a slim attendance on Saturday, owing to the inclemency of 


a medal for skilful breeding, from ‘‘ The American Agricultural Associa- the weather. Gift won with ease, Concordia not being at all in running 
tion.” ’ condition. Summary :— 


; ; . : ~ ‘ Proprietor’s Purse $50, (Creole horses,) conditions as before. One mile. 

An Italian painter found fault with the work of a student in copying a} J. H. Dawson’s ch. f. Gift, by Dick Chinn, out of Milch Cow, 3 yrs. .... teseeeee 1 
simple picture. The young man excused himself on the plea that the co- J. N.S. Miqnasteon's ch. £ Concordia, A eo POPE TMM «90-0 200000- 9 
lors, or materials which he used, were of bad quality. The master made __— 
no reply, but towards evening asked the young man to take a walk with SAVANNAH (Ga.) RACES, Oglethorpe Course. 
him. They sat down ona bench to rest by a white-washed wall. Somean-| We are indebted to the “‘ Daily Georgian” for the annexed report of the 
imal of the cow kind had recently been there, and left a dark green deposit late meeting at Savannah, which commenced on the 12th instant. 


onthe ground. The pain . : ‘ -, | WEDNESDAY, March 12, 1845—Purse $100, free for all ages, 8 yr. olds carrying 90lbs. 

oe painter took a of it pedi chip, and plastering it} 4 192—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards 126lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 

on the wall, soon produced, to the admiration of the young man, a brilliant gg take their age from the Ist of May, instead of the Ist of January}. Mile 
23 ‘ r 4 — S . “ eats, 

resemblance to the very picture which he had been attempting to copy. | Col. Jas. Williamson's (Peyton R. Johnson's) b.c. Victor, by Imp. Cetus, out of 


** You see” said the master, “‘ that a good picture can be mad Imp. My Lady, (Passenger and the Colonel’s dam), by Comus, 3 yrs. ....... 
has good colors t ent ws h” so l made when one Henry McAlpin’s — f. Martha, by Gibbons, out of Cornet, 2 yrs......-..-.. 
35 ors to work with. G. Edmonson’s (Dr. Heyward’s) ch. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Dame Quickly, 


Bakewell, the Collings, and others, manifested their skill, and made their! PY P¢lipse,4yrs....-..+.--- NTE ctl) ala il aataaitaliiadiaall em 


profits by producing animals better and better in quality, as they proceeded. The Trustee filly had the track, Martha next, and Victor outside. They 
Such isn :e rest ; . : : . d ee . Ane 
uch is ot the result of the labors of the present time. A lament is echoed | had a fair start, and as there was not much holding back, they went at it in 
about in print that Bakewell never communicated the mode of procedure by | earnest, except the Trustee filly, who yielded the track after the first quar- 
which he attained such great success. There has been one great artist—Sir | tet round, and the contest became animated between Victor and Martha, 
Joshua Reynolds—who took pains in sixteen annual discourses before the (Mr. McAlpin’s filly.) On the back stretch they kept close togethei > and 
Royal Academy. Se tar : e opened on the last and straight stretch, lip and lip, the Trustee filly some 
X03 . J - e my, to lay down the rules necessary to success; and if the cu-| distance behind. Down they came, ‘and no mistake,” and no play, Victor 
rious reader will peruse these discourses with pencil in hand, and note eof the Judge’s stand, a half length ahead of Martha, the Trustee filly 
down every really important point of instruction, he will find that they , behind the distance pole. 
will amount to just two :— For the second heat, Victor and Martha came up to the line in good or- 
First, to labor continually doing something every d der. Martha brushed off in fine style and took the lead until the beginning 
Srecuniyanendacalie ” +b . oor ree of the back stretch, when Victor “ greased his heels,” came up, and passed, 
r ye 7 “eon et a work be seen until it is quite completed. and kept the lead to the end of the race, coming out about five lengths ahead. 
robably Bakewell observed some such rules as these. This was Martha’s first race, and she sustained herself very creditably. 
Sherbrooke, Canada East, March 16th, 1845, Go-By The day was wet and rainy, and the Course suffered somewhat in conse- 
; quence. 
THURSDAY, March 13—Purse $200, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
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ALEXANDRIA, (La.) Races, Welisfield Course. 





— " , — ay, sear ch. = — mame, by Andrew, dam by Gallatin, aged.. * 1 1 
%. KR. BiossaT, Esq., the Secretary of the Club, has himself furnis Mr. McAlpin’s b. g. Crockett, by Crockett, dam by Archy, dyrs.......... * 2 2 
“sh the i . I+» wun a . nself furnished us Col. Williamson’s bl. h. Signal, by Margrave, out of Maria, of Southampton, 

with the annexed report of these races, which commenced on the 2th of 3 dr. 


ee geal ERE OC EEE RP ree eee 
Feb.— Mr. Lovell’s b. g. John Watson, by John Dawson, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 5 
pe , [OD 6 oneig ye wiae Che + 09 e be Mies bibs blnels PHS 'IE cigs ce ee eoWwe Saescrcese BF , 
The races of last week ‘opened under the most favorable auspices,” as ; Time, 3:59—4:02— 14:30, x 
the theatrical managers say in their bills. Mr. Blanchard, and the veteran Although it continued to rain at intervals yesterday, the attendance on the 
trainer Mr, Hammond, brought down stables from Natchitoches, in which | Course was very good, as much sport was expected from the four horses en- 
were some cracks—troublesome anywhere. First on the list was Laura | tered. Nor was expectation disappointed, for seldom have we seen a more 
Lecompte, who beat Aduella at New Orleans two well-contested heats in a interesting race. 
three-best-in-five race, and made that famous mare tell her best tale to take On drawing for the track, the horses were placed as follows: inside, John 
the purse. Next was Eliza Mills, a ‘‘crowder” at mile heats in any com- | Watson, Signal next, Crocket third, and Mary Elizabeth outside. They got 
pany—and last, “though not least in our affections, cousin,” was El Bolero, a good start—Signal was the favorite, and bets of three to one on him against 
os “rue and game aptece of horse flesh as ever looked through a bridle. | the field were offered and taken. For the first mile the horses kept pretty 
Mr. Hammond s other “good un” was Kate Lucket, a beautiful mare, | well together and passed the stand with short spaces between them—John 
though drawn too fine, we thought, for a “bruising” race on a heavy course. | Watson leading. ‘* Jake,” it was evident, was intending to hoist the ‘* Siz- 
With milder training, and more stamina, the “miler” that beat her can have i i 
from us any V “not otherwise appropriated.” going at a first rate pace; as they approached the stand or straight stretch, 
The sta dies of Messrs. Wells and Carneal are full of “young things” of fair | the contest became very animated, and the “ persuaders” played their part. 
y aquaant l’rom the “strings” Oliander and tela Lecompte were selected, | As they opened round the last turn the excitement was thrilling—John 
and proved to be “some in a dance” with their up-river companions. Watson and Signal led, side by side—Mary  Elibabeth and Crocket at a sa- 
oat Che weether the first day (Wedaesday) was clear, sunshiny and bracing. | ving distance behind. The “leaders” in this animated contest absorbed all 
lhe attendance was small—a circumstance to be regretted, as the sport was 
excellent, and the track in fine order, though “heavy.”—There is nothing resounds along the line. As the noble animals thundered along and ap- 
of tne “spring-board” about it, and it would take a nonpariel to bring a’ proached the goal, there was an almost breathless suspense. Every inch of 
mile within the ‘forties,’ sure. We were particularly glad to see a num-! ground was contested, and so close together were they that up to the lesi 





ber of ladies present in the stand erected for their accommodation by the | stride the result seemed doubtful. Within afew jumps of the Judge's | 


Worthy manager of the Course, stand, however, Signal gathered himeelf in a most rapid ard beautiful man- 

For the first day’s purse there were three entries—Laura Lecompte, | ner, for the final struggle, and threw himself ahead of his advercary by 
Oliander and Tensas. The betting was even and animated between the | about the throat latch. — 
two first, whilst the last—an untried and untrained 2 yr. old colt—was put; Mary Elizabeth and Crockett were some thirty yards behind. 
down ‘no where,” some ‘piling up” castings that he would be distanced | The time for this heat was 3,59; and capital time it was, for the mud on 
the first heat. At 1 o’clock the entries were called up, and gota good start, the track was very deep from the last night’s rain. 

Oliander leading, watched closely by Laura, and Tensas, well up behind.'| The “ knowing ones” began to think that Signal had been rather too hard 
Hall-way round the colt made a brush at Laura that astonished every | pushed to make their odds as secure as they had thought at first. Some 
one. Oa coming down the quarter stretch, Laura “tried it on,” but it was | speculations began to be made on the bottom of Mary Elizabeth and Crock- 
“no go,” Oliander coming in a winner, in handsome style. The colt came | ett, and it did not seem to be quite such an “ open and shut game.” 

in on the right side of the red flag, tothe great delight of those who formed | John Watson was withdrawa. He had made the past heat an interesting 
a Detter opinion of him than the “distance” party. Every thing considered, one, and his admirers were sorry to see him quit the field. 
a made a most remarkable race, and may some fine day, if he lives, ‘crowd| For the second heat Signal, Mary Elizabeth, and Crockett came up to the 
the mourners’ most extensive. _ post, and at the signal got off well together. 

Che result did not affect the betting in the least. The backs of Laura’ The calculation was that Mary Elizabeth or Crockett could break the 
remembered the bottom and indomitable game she displayed in her race ' heat—Signal might yet be made to yield the palm. Mary evidently made 
with Adueila, and felt “tas easy as an old shoe,” confident that broken heats | a dead push to win the heat. She gradually took the lead, so passed the 
would “ tell the news.” On the other hand, the friends of Oliander, | stand at the end of the first mile, the gallant black (Signal) close upon her 
had “taken a trick,” and were flushed with victory. haunches. Many thought he was merely trailing, afd reserving himself 

Second Heai.—The colt was withdrawn. Laura took the lead and kept for the last and decisive quarter, but as they approached it, it became appa- 
‘t, opening a gap half way round that looked ominous. Oliander “‘put her | rent that the interval which had begun to grow between them on the back 
best foremost,” but it wouldn’t do—her gallant antagonist took a notion to} stretch of the course was not at all filled up, and that Mary intended to 
“tread alone” from the quarter stretch, and the heat and race were now past | keep him at a respectful distance. Crockett had kept his place in the race, 
praying for. and made a gallant push towards the iast, and pressed upon the black,—but 

l he third heat was devoid of interest, Laura taking and keeping the 'ead, | Mary Elizabeth was too far ahead for either of them, and came in several | 
and winning with perfect ease. The following is the summary. iengths ahead—Crockett second, and Signal last. | 
WEDNESDAY, Feb. 26, 1343—Jockey Club Purse $125, entrance money added, free for Signal was evidently ** out of fix.” John Watson had tasked him rather 

lowing AE ba Se Oe ere 100—-5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 1241bs., al- ard, and it was whispered that he would be withdrawn. The result wa 
ving 1s. and geldings. [Horses in this State date their age from May- , such, and his backers had co pay up their odds. 


his heat—and the at mystery was to tell which horse would take the 
next. To add to excitemetit; it was rumored that Eutaw would be with- 
drawn, having received an injury in one of his legs. But at the roll of the 
drum, the three again made their appearance at the stand—Eutaw with one 
of his legs bandaged. At the anther were off again, Marchioness in the 
lead. For a short distance it was ‘ take your time Miss Lucy,” for none 
appeared ina hurry; but towards the close of the first mile, Eutaw made 
an effort to get up with the lady, but as he mended his pace, she quickened 
hers, and at the coming out she was still in the lead by about a length and 
a half. The second mile was a beautiful contest between Marchioness 
and Eutaw, but near its completion she gained, and he evidently fell off. 
Mirabeau, all this time, was quietly at his work, and kept a safe distance ; 
as soon as Eutaw began to give way he took up the running, and all eyes 
were now turned on him—every jump, for a short distance, diminished the 
space between them, until, he was running about a length in the rear; the 
quarter stretch was now reached, and down they came at a rapid stride— 
the horse gaining—but when under the string and the flag fell, Marchion- 
ess was declared a winner by about a length. 

Thus ended as hardly a contested three mile race as we ever witnessed. 
The track was very heavy, as the mud was tenacious and clogged around 
the horses heels, thus lengthening the time of running. It is seldom that 
among three horses, so equal a division of speed and bottom is witnessed as 
enable each to take a heat, when each had to struggle so hard as was done 
to-day. 

SATURDAY, March 15—Purse $100, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Col. Williamson’s ch. m. Taglioni, by Imp. Priam, dam by Sir Charles, 5 yrs... --- 
Mr. Lovell’s b. h. John Watson, by John Dawson, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 5 yrs. .- 

* Bolted and was distanced. 

A number attended expecting to see an interesting race, but they were 

doomed to disappointment. 





* 








CURLING MATCH. 
From the Detroit ‘‘ Daily Advertiser.” 

Gentlemen: The games or rural pastimes of a nation are generally as 
endearing to the memory as her songs and music ; and no country has be- 
queathed to her patriotic sons so large a share of both as our own bonny 
Scotland. Amongst the various sports peculiar to the Land o’ Cakes, there 
is, perhaps, none more interesting to those who understand it than the an- 
cient game of “‘ Curling.” In the minds of those sojourning far from the 
scenes of their youthful amusements, it calls up many an enthusiastic as- 
sociation, when parish against parish, laird and laddie, met on the same 
Rink, to contest the relative abilities of their respective “‘ Curlers.” It 
now becomes my pleasing duty to chronicle in the columns of your worthy 
newspaper, the first contest of this kind that ever took place in Michigan. 
The Curlers of Detroit having formed themselves in a Club, and prepared 
cast iron blocks of from 40 to 50 pounds weight, moulded precisely in the 
form of the old Stones, set earnestly to practice this winter, — the ice 
of our noble river. The Curlers of Orchard and Pine Lake—a band of jo- 
vial, independent farmers, residigg in Oakland County, about 25 miles from 
this city, instinct with the spirit Of sportive rivalry—sent us a challenge, 
couched in the most chivalrous term: to meet them at any given time, up- 
on either of these lakes, “to do battle—@raving due notice!” This chal- 
lenge, of course, was eagerly accepted, and Thursday, the 13th inst., was 
the appointed day for the onset. 

Oakland County abounds with small lakes, or lochs, of which Cass Lake, 
Orchard Lake, Pine Lake, Square and Turtle Lakes, may be mentioned as 





nal” of victory for the heat. Signal made at him, trailing him close, both | 


the most interesting, being situate in happy proximity to each other. 

| There, lovely little mirrors seem to have been designed by nature for the 
manly exercise of ‘* Curling.” Beautiful are they in their icy transforma- 
tion, and doubly beautiful when the summer sun bathes his fervid coun- 
tenance in the limpid purity of their sparkling waters. The blue-nailed 
demon of ague and fever, seldom, if ever, makes his appearance upon their 

healthful borders. Cass Lake is the largest, although Orchard Lake has 

the reputation of being the finest of the group. It is three miles in cir- 
cumference, with a small island in the centre, like an emerald cased in a 

bed of crystal, on which there is an old orchard, planted by Indians long 
ago, and from which the lake takes its name. Turtle Lake to me, however, 

| possesses a greater interest: not on account of its crustaceous occupants,— 
for | am no lover of turtle soup,—but because it once nearly secured the 
immortality of being the envied abode of the queen of nymphs by the up- 
setting of a frail canoe. 

The morning of the day of battle, betokened just such weather as a 
‘Curler could wish: keen, cold, and cloudy. Pine Lake was selected as 
| the scene of operations—a circular expanse of clear, solid ice. About nine 
| o’clock, the combatants were on the field, and after the necessary inter- 

change of cordial greetings, proceeded to choose sides. Twenty-eight 


tants itl 1 f vi } sa ae “C] é | players were chosen, fourteen of a side, making two Rinks ; Dr. Wilson, 
a err AZ , © ‘ Ba tl a6 > 2A , «= . “* . . ° = ~ 
attention, and the scales of victory hung valancing. Clear the Course,” | and Squire Gilmour being appointed Skips on the part of the Lakes Club, 


and Messrs. Robert Linn, and William Barclay, on that of the Detroit 
Club. 
«* An’ wha like them among the cere 
To guard or draw or wick a bore, 
Or up the rink like Jehu roar, 
In time o’ need !” 


The sport was commenced in the true spirit of the olden time. Modera 
‘cares and modern phraseology were lost in the kindling enthusiasm. No- 
thing could be more amusing to those who understood, or more unintelligi- 
ble to those who did not understand, the peculiar technicalities of the 
gaine : 

‘Stand square, sweep clean, 

Eye the Tee wi’ baith ye’re een!” 


‘«‘ Man Geordie, ye’re a jewel! that was a bonny shot!” ** Draw, John- 
ny, to my Cowe.” ‘ That’s it! never own him.” “ Rab, the hoose is 
open noo—slide straught in an’ tak ye’re dinner on the Tee!” “ He’s 
roarin’ ‘haud up! haud up !'—soup, soup him noo! a bairn frae the besom 
tript him a wee!” ‘ Gie’s the ice, Willie—soup him past—Jehu! he’s 
awa to Bantry!” ‘Ha! ha! ha! Jamie, ye’re a hog /” &c., &c. 

Fortune dawned at the onset upon the Lake Curlers, owing, it was sup- 
posed, to the advantage of their wooden blocks, which were some fifteen 
pounds lighter than the opposing iron ones; but the tide of luck turned, 
and the struggle continued equal for some time. This circumstance was 
gallantly attributed to a short visit from a party of young ladies, whose 
kindly smiles gladdened the hearts of the stranger Curlers. After a lively 
contest of five hours, the victory was declared in favor of the Detroit Club 
—the aggregate of both Rinks being 44 to 33. It was really pleasing to 
observe the good humor, free from all profane or vulgar expressions, which 
prevailed throughout the day. The cenduct and appearance of the whole, 
would have done credit to any Rink in Renfrewshire. 


Dr. Wilson politely invited all hands to take dinner at his house, and 





day instead of New-Year’s day.] Mile heats. : a 
ie ‘ For the third heat Mary Elizabeth and Crockett only, came up to the post. 


A. Le compte & Co.’s ». f. Laura Lecompte, by Tarquin, out of Imp. Sarah,4yrs 2 1 1 . , 
i. J, Wells’ ch. f. Oliander, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Aranetta, by Bertrand, 3 Mary allowed Crockett to lead for the first mile, then gently took and kept 


FES. eee cece e sees eee ee cere sesecrscrccrcercercerceresecesee 1 2 2 the lead out—thus winning the heat and purse 

M: Ryan’s br. e. Tensas, by Imp. Ainderby, out of Betty Martin, by Wiles Serog- pos 8 ene 
gius, (over-weight—9olbs.) Y a 7 tebe = FRIDAY, March 14—Purse $300, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 

( g oo PTA ere PP eeerreri elie a Pe. ; - 

Time, 1:37—1:55—2:01 Capt. J. Williamson’s ch. f. Marchioness, by Imp. Rowton, dam by Sir Archy, 4 | 
; aT mek os Ct. ide Mei os cee tea hee eeeeks cotarkeneeeexes 3s 2 8 S 8} 
SECOND DAY. Mr. Lovell’s b. h. Mirabeau, by Emancipation, dam not recollected, 5 yrs... 1 2 3 2) 
Mr. McAlpin’s b. h. Eutaw, by Imp. Chateau Margeaux, dam by Sir Charles 2 3 1 3 


We were glad to see a respectable number of spectators present on Thurs- 
day, the ladies’ stand being graced with a goodly portion of the beauty and 
fashion of the city and parish. 

. : <ee purse there were three competitors-—E/ Bolero, dtela Lecompte, 54 Eutaw. 
‘real . aid ‘oan be ee iy id : tenga Whee Ap: . nine! een First Heat; This was the most interesting race in the week ; the horses 
race, snd siieeded wal pp » wank ay ange ul and exciting had their stations as above named. At the tap they were off, but very little 

First Heat.—Kate Luckett took the lead and kept it fora mile and a half a. a Nags weer bes eee we got ad 
the others trailing. Here Kate tired aad a BI Ba item ag pe when the three came up “in a heap,” and continued so up to the last half 

ss ate tired aad dropped behind, leaving the other | mile, when Marchioness fell back, just saving her distance—and left the | 


' 
Time, 6:06—6:00-—6:09—6:13. 
Previous to starting Marchioness was the general favorite ; and was free- 


| 
ly offered against any named horse; Mirabeau had some backers, as had al- | 


Wo conte Thaw rq . . . 

drew abet Ok ee nares ran locked for some time, but Atela' contest to Mirabeau and Eutaw—Mirabeau winning the heat by about two | 
The backers of the horse did ‘ the heat, with very little to spare. jengths. The last mile of this heat was run in 1:58. ¢ 

first heat ue teahe suniianda Gaear lose their confidence with the loss of the — Second Heat: After the usual time allotted for rubbing down, the three 
Second Heat.—Kate ret capac th hes same terms as before. were again brought to the string, apparently as fresh as ever, and at the tap 

the heat, every inch of the two miles hed age El Bolero led through they got off well together—Marchioness in the lead, but she did not keep it 

who proved inset trump eing gallantly contested by .dieda, long, for before halt a mile was accomplished she found Mirabeau by her 
Third Eeat—Gama on the lect-—the hstee. Winni o emer, side—not being partial to his company, however, she allowed him to lead, 

daylight between him and his inflexibl. inning, with a very little, keeping a close distance, until the second mile, when finding her position 

OO SEN Oy Se ae nee ae - SOeS, not quite so agreeable, the mud at every jump splashing in her face, she 

THURSDAY, Feb. 27—Jockey Club Purse $169, conditions as before. Two mile made an effort to gain her former position in front, and after a beautiful 


heats - = . 
) ggle : ’ 2 <, she gradual- 
A. Lecompte & Co.’s br. c. —— . ‘ r _ struggle, in which for some distance they were neck and neck, she g 

3 yrs... +e een Senate, dom Ry lap. Levisthen, sa 3tB gained, and at the termination of the heat came out a head by about a 


A H. Carnal’s b. f. Atela Lecompte, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Extant, 3 yrs athe dete 3 _ length. . 
po Hammond's b. f. Kate Luckett, by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by Apollo, 3 Third Heat: After the 2d heat, the backers of Marchioness became 
——— iPggdidrnihatal tne + more confident of victory, but Eutaw was still in the field, and to the dis- 
appointment of some, and to the satisfaction of others, as will be seen by 
"1 the result, he put in his claims for this heat. The horses were again 
The attendance on Friday, especially of ladies was very, respectable, | brought to the stand, apparently not much fatigued, and at the tap were off, 
The entries were—Eliza Mills, Oliander, and Kate Luckett. This time the | Mirabeau and Marchioness taking the lead, neck and neck, Eytaw well up, 
“knowing ones” “put their feet in to it,” at least an inch, an inch and a half,| but before the first mile was completed he was in the lead—Eutaw kept his 
or two inches. Eliza was the favorite inthe morning, at large odds, and | position for the second mile, closely followed by Marchioness—Mirabeau 
before starting, two to one against the field went a begging. We have | about ten lengths in the rear. The third round was closely contested by 
‘arely room for a word or two, and the summary. The race was the best | Marchioness—but it would not do, Eutaw had the rail and the lead, and he 
°! the meeting.—Eliza Mills took the two first heats, “‘just as easy as rolling | kept it to the coming out. ' 
ofa log,” Oliander not “striking a lick” for either, but it required not the | Fourth Heat: At this stage of the race, all was excitement—each had 


| 


dr. 


‘Time, 3:58—4:00—1:09. 
THIRD DAY. 





| were celebrating the annexation of Texas. 


sooth to say, gratefully fragrant to our cold noses, were the many warm 


and good things already prepared for us. ‘Talk of groaning tables and hun- 


gry appetites, your bilious gourmand vould have fainted with envy only 
to have seen such a specimen of both. ‘The evening was spent you may be 
sure, “in meikle mirth and glee.” Each vied with the other in contribut- 
ing to the joyous hilarity. Old songs, ‘dancing and deray,” charmed the 
fleeting moments; and ‘‘ the wee short hovr ayont the twal,” found us sing- 
ing **Good night, an’ joy be wi’ you a’,” when one-half of us remained to 
rest with the Doctor, while the other half retired to the house of Mr. 
George Dow, where they experienced a hearty renewal of Scottish welcome. 
We all fell aslee with the impression that if we ran them in our debt on 


the ice, they doubly repaid us in hospitality and kindness. Next morn- 
| ing, we mounted our wagons for Detroit, each with a twig of Juniper in his 


cap by way of laurel. ‘The curiosity of the good people by the road side 
was greatly excited by our appearance, and having no idea of badges be- 
ing worn upon any occasion except a political one, actually supposed we 
2 TorQvUIL. 

Detroit, Feb. 20, 1545. 

The Emperor of Russia, who is himself eminently distinguished for the 
practice of every domestic virtue, is not disposed to admit into his states 
the levity and looseness of manners, which have, for some years past, char- 
acterized a certain portion of the Parisian public. ‘The accuracy of this re- 
mark is exemplified by a recent fact, the authenticity of which may be re- 
lied on. Two voung actresses, Mdlles Esther and Page, belonging to one 
of the secondary theatres of Paris, recently went to St. Petersburgh, where 
they had contracted a most lucrative professional engagement. They flat- 
tered themselves that their presence, joined to the attractions of a some- 
what eccentric dance, in which they excelled, would revolutionize the old 
Muscovite manners. They established some subscription balls, which 
were attended by the élite of the young noblemen of the court of the Czar, 
who were desirous of being initiated into what the ladies termed /es belles 
manires de Paris. ‘The Emperor, however, is no admirer of these belles 
manicres ; and to mark his disapproval of them, he ordered for the young 
nobleman who had been most forward in patronizing the French dancers @ 
certain interval of imprisonment in a fortrese. As to the ladies, they were 
conducted, under a good escort, to the frontier: Revue de Paris 


“<The Bengal Hurkaru has recently changed hands.”"—Jndian news- 

r. What is the Bengal Hurkaru? Isit an elephant, a jungle tiger, 

@ cobra capella, or what? Neither of these? It turns out tobe a Calcutta 
daily newspaper ; but who ever heard of such. a name for a newspaper ’ 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes. 
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April 5, 








- MORNINGS WITH THOMAS CAMPBELL. 

_ It was on a fine morning in May 1840, that I first called on Mr. Campbell. 
He then lived in chambers, No. 91, Lincoln's Inn Fields, up two pairs of stairs. 
He had offered to act as cicerone, and show me the lions of London ; and it 
was with no small pride and pleasure that I repaired to the spot, where he was 
80 often to be seen pacing up and down in solitary meditation. He was always 
a great walker, and this babit continued with him to the last. I found on the 
outer door of his rooms, below the brass knocker, a slip of paper on which was 
written, in his neat classical-like hand, this curious annowuncement— Mr. 
Campbell is particularly engage, and cannot be seen till past two o'clock.’ 
As he had expressly menti that I should call between nine and ten o’clock, 
I concluded that this prohibition could not be meant to be universal, and re- 
solved to hazard an application. He received me with great kinduess, and ex- 
plained that the announcement on his door was lated to scare away a bore, 
who had been annoying him with some manuscripts, and would neither teke a 
refusal wor brook delay The poet was breakfasting in his sitting-room, which 
was filled with books and had rather a showy appearance. ‘The carpet and 
tables were littered with stray volumes, letters, and papers ; whence I inferred 
that his housemaid was forbidden to interfere with the arrangements of his 
sanctum. At this time he was, like Charles Lamb, a worshipper of the ‘ great 
plant,’ and tobacco pipes were mingled with the miscellaneous literary wares. 
A large print of the queen hung near the fireplace, the gilded frame uf which 
was covered with lawn paper. He drew my attention to the picture, and said 
it had been presented to him by her majesty. He valued it highly: * money 
could not buy it from me,’ he remarked. Jn another part of the room was a 
pomting of a little country girl, with a coarse shaw! of network pulled over 

er head and shoulders The girl was represented as looking out below the 
shawl with a peculiarly arch and merry expression, something like Sir Joshva 

Reynold’s Puck. He seemed to dote upon this picture, praised the arch looks 
of the ‘sly little minx,’ and showed me some lines which he had written upon 
her. The passion for children which he here evinces, led some time after- 
wards to a ludicrous circumstance. He saw a fine child, about four years old, 
one day walking with her nurse in the Park ; and on his return home, he could 
not rest for thinking of his ‘ child sweetheart,’ as he called her, and actually 
sent an advertisement to the Morning Chronicle, making inquiries after his ju- 
venile fascinator, giving his own address, and stating his age to be sixty-two! 
The incident illustrates the intensity of his affections, as well as the liveliness 
of his fancy—for, alas! the poet had no home-object to dwell upon, to concen- 
trate his hopes and his admiration Several hoaxes were played off on the 
susceptible poet in consequence of this singular advertisement. One letter 
directed him to the house of an old maid, by whom he was received very cav- 
alierly. He told his story—but ‘the wretch,’ as he used to say, with a sort of 
peevish humour, ‘ had never heard either of him or his poetry !’ 

When I had read the lines, Mr. Campbell retired for a few minutes. ‘ You 
can look over the books,’ he said, ‘till! return.’ Who has not felt the pleasure 
of looking over the shelves of a library, with all their varied and interesting 
associations? The library of a man of genius, too, has peculiar attraction, for 
it seems to admit us to his familiar thoughts, tastes, and studies. Campbe l’s 
library was not very extensive. There were some good old editions of the 
classics, a set of the Bicgraphie Universelle some of the French, Italian, and 
German authors, the Edinburgh Encyclopedia (to which he had been a large 
contributor,) and several standard English works, none very modern. He did 
not care much to keep up with the literature of the day; aud his chief delight 
was—when not occupied with any task—to lounge, in his careless indolent 
way, over some old favourite author that came recommended to him by early 
recollections. He occasionally made marginal notes on the books he read. | 
happened to take down the first volume of ‘The Beauties of Eng ish Poesy, 
selected by Oliver Goldsmith,’ 1767. On the blank leaf of this unfortunate 
compilation Campbell had written the fact, that ‘poor Goldy’ had inserted 
among his ‘ Beauties,’ designed for young readers, Prior's stories of Hans Car- 
vel and the Ladle. ‘The circumstance,’ he added, ‘is as good as the tales, 
besides having the advantage of being true’ J may here remark, that Mr. 
Campbell cuuld scarcely ever read Goldsmith’s poetry without shedding tears 

The poet soon returned from his dressing room. He was generally careful 
as to dress, and had none of Dr. Johnson's indifference to fine linen His 
wigs (of which he had a great number) were always nicely adiusted, and 
scarcely distinguishable from natural hair; while about an inch of whisker on 
the cheek was culoured with some dark powder, to correspond with the wig. 
His appearance was interesting and handsoine. ‘Though rather below the mid- 
dle size, he did not seem little ; and his large dark eye and countenance alto- 
gether bespoke great sensibility and acuteness. His thin quivering lip and 
delicate nostril were highly expressive. When he spoke, as Leigh Hunt has 
remarked, dimples played about his mouth, * which nevertheless had something 

restrained and close in it, as if some gentle Purivan had crossed the breed, and 
left a stamp on his face, such as we often see in the female Scotch face rather 
than the male.’ He had, like Milton, a ‘delicate tunable voice,’ its high notes 
being somewhat sharp and painful. When a youth, Campbell was singular'y 
beautiful, which, added to the premature development of his taste and genius, 
made him an object of great interest. A few literary persons still survive 
(Joanna Baillie among the number) who knew him at this period, and remem- 
ber him, like a vision of youth, with great enthusiasm. He was early in flower 
—the fruit, perhaps, scarcely corresponding (at least in quantity) with the rich- 
ness of the blossom. Campbell was quite sensible of his interesting appear- 
ance, and was by no means disposed to become venerat/e. He cared little for 
the artist who copied nature exactly. Lawrence painted and Baily sculptured 
him en beau. Late in life he sat to Park, the scu'ptor, but he would not take off 
his wig ; and the bust ( a true and vigorous one) was no especial favourite be- 
cause of its extreme fidelity. In personal neatness and fastidivusness, no less 
than in genius and taste, Campbell, in his best days, resembled Gray. Each 
was distinguished by the same careful finish in coimposition, the same classical 
predilections and lyrical fire, rarely but strikingly displayed. In ordinary life 
they were both somewhat finical, yet with great freedom and idiomatic plain- 
ness in their unreserved communications ; Gray's being evinced in his letters, 
and Campbell’s in conversation. Gray was more studious of his dignity ; 
Campbell often acted rashly from the impulse of the moment, careless of con 
sequences. When the late Mr. Telford, the engineer, remonstrated with him 
on the inexpediency of contracting an early marriage, he said gaily, ‘ When 
shall I be better off? I have fifty pounds, and six months’ work at the Eucy- 
clopedia!’ To these personal nvg@ | may add, that his Scottish accent wes 
not strongly marked, and did not detract from Lis point and elegance either as 
a lecturer or converser. 

We shortly sallied out. Mr Campbell was rather nervous, and hesitated at 
the street crossings. I said the noise of London was intolerable, but that 
long usage must reconcile people to it. ‘Never with some,’ said he ; ‘I have 
been used to it for nearly forty years, and am not yet reconciled to it.’ He 
certainly seemed uneasy when within the full sound of the great Babel and 
her interminable roar. When we got to a quiet alley or court, he breathed 
more freely, and talked of literature. He expressed his regret at having edi- 
ted Shakspeare, or rather written his life for a popular edition of the dramas, 


‘The Mole,’-eaid ‘ie the Balligowra hills; and the Mulla is the Aw- 
beg river: they should « i 


change the names, ory | godfather. With 
equal poetical grace Spenser calls Raleigh the “S herd the Ocean,” and 
the ‘“‘ Summer's Nightingale,”’ both fine characteristic appellations. I like the 
last particularly, for Raleigh was really a poet, and he planted all about his 
house at Youghal with myriles and sweet-smelling plants. Spenser's place, 
Kilcolman Castle, was only a few miles from Youghal, and no doubt they saw 
many sunsets together.’ Campbell was here on a congenial theme, and | am 
tempted to quote what he has said so eloquently and picturesquely on the same 
subject in his Specimens :— 

‘ When we conceive Spenser reciting his compositions to Raleigh in a scene 
so beautifully appropriate, the miod casts a pleasing retrospect over that influ- 
ence which the enterprise of the discoverer of Virginia, and the genius of the 
author of the Fairy Queen, have respectively produced on the fortune and 
language of England The fancy might even be pardoned for a momentary 
superstition, that the genius of their country hovered, unseen, over their meet- 
ing, casting her first look of regard on the poet that was destined to inspire 
her future Milton, and the other on the maritime hero who paved the way for 
co!onising distant regions of the earth, where the language of England was to 
be spoken, and the poetry of Spenser to be admired.’ 

This would forma fine painting in the hands of Maclise, or some other poet 
spirited artist. Only a few fragments of Speuser's castle remain, matted with 
ivy ; but the situation is still lonely and beautiful—undefaced by any incongru- 
ous images or associations Some of Raleigh's myrtles have also been pre- 
served, and his house still stands The melancholy fate of both these great 
men deepens the interest with which we regard their residences. The poet, 
as is well known, was driven from Kilcolman by a furious band of rebels, who 
set fire to the castle, burning an infant child in the ruins, and causing, within a 
few months, from melancholy and despair, the death of the gifted Spenser. 
Raleigh was sacrificed to the cruelty and cupidity of James I. Let vs drop a 
tear over their sad and chequered history, and thank God that genius, taste, 
and enterprise, now flourish under milder suns and happier influences ! 

Campbell was keenly alive to such impressions, and loved to tread as it 
were in the footsteps of the departed great. He regretted that only one of | 
Milton's London houses should be leit—one occupied by him when Latin sec- 





retary in Westminster. This house looks into St. James's Park, and is situated 
in York Street (No. 18,) in a poor and squalid neighbourhood ; but it was then 
‘a pretty garden-house, next door to the Lord Scudamore’s.’ Milton occupied | 
it eight vears—from 1651 to 1659. We went also to Dryden’s last residence, | 
in Gerrard Street, Soho Here ‘ glorious John’ wrote his magnificent Ode and 
his Fables, ad here he died on May morning 1700 ~The house is a respecta- | 
ble old fashioned dwelling. It was formerly occupied by a comely dame —a | 
Wife of Bath—who dealt in contraband laces, gloves &c. The late Lord Hol- 
land often called to see the interior; but the cautious mistress, presuming that 
his portly and comfortable presence was that of a custom-houre officer or other 
government functionary, kept the dour in her hand, and steadily rejected the 
solicitations of the peer. Windmill Street, where Sir Richard Steele ran off | 
on seeing the bailiff, is in the close vicinity, and the incidents are, in character | 
and keeping, not unlike each other. There was also Congreve's house at Sur- 
rey Street, in the Strand; Johnson's famous residence in Bolt Court, Fleet | 
Street (now profaned, as he would deem it, by its conversion into a printing- 
office for a dissenters’ newspaper,) and poor Goldsmith's chambers in the Tem- | 
ple, No. 2, Brick Court. His rooms were on the right hand ascending the | 
staircase (as the faithful Mr. Prior relates in his Memoir,) and consisted of | 
three apartinents. These are now occupied by a solicitor, who pens law papers | 
in the room where Goldy wrote his plays, or watched the rooks cawing about | 
the time-honoured court and garden. 

_ ‘I have,’ he eays in his Animated Nature, ‘ often amused myself with observ- | 
ing their plan of policy from my window in the Temple, that looks upon a grove | 
where they have made a coluny in the midst of the cty. At the commence 
ment of spring, the rookery, which during the continuance of winter seemed 
to have been deserted, or only guarded by about five or six, like old soldiers in 
a garrison, now begins to be once more frequented ; and in a short time all the 
bustle and hurry of business is fairly commenced ’ 

And there they still bustle and hurry in spring. while Goldsmith sleeps with- 
outa stone in the Temple burying ground. ‘The poet's apartments were 
looked upon as airy and even splendid in their day. ‘The walls are wainscot- 
ted, but have now a dingy appearance. ‘Their occupant was thought to have 
spent an unnecessarily large sum (£100) in furnishing them, yet the sale cata- 
logue (priated by Prior) shows only one department of profuse expenditure— 
one higaly characteristic of the poet's principal foible, persovual vanity. He 
had only one bed, one sofa, and a moderate quantity of necessaries, but he had 
‘two oval glasses, gilt frames,’ * two ditto, two light girand Jes,’ ‘a very large | 
dressing glass, mahogany frame,’ and ‘a three-plate bordered chimney-glass, 
gilt frame.’ In this multiplicity of mirrors the poet could dress and admire his | 
little undignified person, arrayed in his bloom-coloured coat and blue silk | 
breeches. Goldsmith, though contemned and laughed at in his day, and held | 
far inferior to his illustrious friend Johnson, now overtops the whole of that | 
brilliant circle in real popularity and genuine fame. ‘The wonder is,’ as 
Campbell remarked, ‘ how one leading so strange a life from his youth upwards, | 





| could have stored his mind with so much fine knowledge, taste, and imagery. | 


His essays are full of thought, and overflow with choice and beautiful illus- | 
tration’ 

‘Have you beento Windsor?’ asked Mr. Campbell. TI replied that I had, 
and spoke of the magnificence of the palace and the parks. ‘ Ah,’ said he, 
‘the old oaks—the noble old oaks. Did you notice how they spread out their 
gnarled roots and branches, laying hold of the earth with their talons? and he} 
put out his clenched hand to help the expression of his vigorous ad poetical 
image. All Scotchmen visiting London in spring should go, he said, a night 
or two to Windsor, Kew, or Richmond, to hear the nightingale It was also | 
heard in full voice in the grove around Sion House, the seat of the Duke of | 
Northumberland. He thought Milton's description of the nightingale’s note | 
correct as well as rich— 


The Attic bird 
Tril's her thick warbled notes the summer long. 
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Nuinber Three of Martin’s Edition 


OF 
THE HOLY BIBLE; 


Illustrated with Steel Engravings, 
AND 

ACCOMPANIED BY NOTES AND DEVOTIONAL REFLECTIONS, 
BY THE REV. ALEXANDER FLETCHER. 
JHE immense circulation already attained, compels the publishers to arrange the sup- 
‘| ply to their agencies upon as permanent a footing as possible The three numbers | 
now published, will enable persons to decide on the merits of the work, and those de- 
siring to subscribe, will facilitate the publication by handing the names to our agents as 
early as practicable. The engravings in this edition being all steel, and the whole work 
proportionately superior to any other, the publishers are anxious to avoid the possibility 
of injuring the copies, “ anything like seam hurry ; particularly as they possess 

every means and facility for 





as he had done it hurriedly, though with the right feeling. ‘What a glorious 
fellow Shakspeare must have been,’ said he ; ‘ Walter Scott was fine, but had 
a worldly twist. _Shakspeare must have been just the man to live with.’ He 
spoke with affection and high respect of Lord Jeffrey. ‘ Jeffrey,’ said he, ‘ will 
be quite happy now. As a judge, he has nothing to do but seek and follow 
truth. Asan advocate, he must ofien have had to support cases at which his 
moral nature revolted.’ Talking of Jeffrey's criticism, I instanced his review | 
of Campbell’s Specimens of the Poets, which is copious, eloquent. and dis- | 
criminating. ‘You must have taken great pains with some of the lives,’ | 
said. ‘1 did,’ he replied, * yet they say I am lazy. ‘Thére is a washy, wordy 
style of criticism, and of teliing facts, which looks specious, and imposes on 

many: I wanted, above all things, to avoid that.” ‘ You might perhaps have | 
added to your Specimens with advantage. Part of ‘Thompson’s Seasons, for | 
example, might have been given as well as the first canto of the Castle of In- | 
dolence.’ *’The Castle of Indolence is a glorious poem,’ was his only answer. | 
It must be admitted that in his selections from the poets Mr. Campbell some- | 
times betrays the waywardness and caprice of a man of genius; but his criu- 
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ne ot nvassebty sound, and bis style eee rere wae - | WEDNESDAY, May i4th—Plate Race, valued at $500, or the money at the option of 9, Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Gardening ; comprising the Theory and Practice 


Here | 


‘Spenser,’ he continued, ‘is too prolix—his allegory to» protracted. 
Thompson, from the nature of his subject, had the advantage. What a fine 
picture is that of Spenser reading the Fairy Queen to Raleigh on the green 
beside his Irish Castle ! Raleigh such a noble fellow, and Spenser so sweet a 
poet; and the country so savage, witb its Irish kernes and wild Desmonds, 
with their saffron coloured kilts and flowing hair!’ And the kindling poet quo- 
ted some of Spenser's lines— 


*] sat, as was my trade, 
Under the foot of Mole, that mountain hoar, 
Keeping my sheep amongst the cuolly shade 
Of the green alders by the Mulla’s shore.’ 


> . ° 
: I att. however, one case—the case of a child dying of an organic dis- 
order, so therefore as to die slowly, and aware of its own condition—because 

















such a child is solemnized, and sometimes, in a partial sense, inspired—in- 
= by the depth of its sufferings, and by the ‘veltehuens of its prospect 
~ a child ha ing pat off the earthly mind in many things, may naturally 
: we tetas the childish mind in al! things. I therefore, speaking for myself | 
a ae to have read with emotion a record of a little girl, who, 
once pe ! tical for months to be amongst.the elect of death, became anxious 
flat d ety ness of heart for what she called the conversion of her father. Her 
‘al Gaty and reverence had been swallowed up in filial love. 


| O* Tuesday, the 15th day of April next, at 12 o’clock, M., we shall sell in front of 


R. MARTIN & Co., 26 John street. 





publishing the numbers with all reasonable expedition. 
Apl 5 


FISHING TACKLE. 
HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, for so many years occupied 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, | 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock | 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. | 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. 
{iG Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
Boston, March 25, 1844. Apl 5-6m* 


NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE, L. I. 
VHE Jockey Club Spring Meeting on this course, will commence on Monday, May 
12th, and continue five days. 
MONDAY, May 12th—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., for colts bred 
atthe North. Mile heats. To close on the Ist May. 
Same Day—Post Stake for all ages, sub. $200 each, P. P. 
the Sth May. 
TUESDAY, May 13th—Great Match: The North against The South—FASHION vs. 
PEYTON A—for $20,000. Four mile heats. 








Two mile heats. To close on , 


the winner—for all ages, to carry 1014 lbs., entrance 10 percent. Three mile heats. | 
Sime Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, ent. $300 each, $100 ft. Mile heats. To close on 
the Ist May. 


THURSDAY, 15th May—Jockey Club Purse $300, $50 to second best horse. Twomile 4. Blaine’s Veterinary Art, new edition; 8vo., cloth ..... 


heats. 
Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $500, $100 to second best horse. Three mile heats. | 


—" ltth May—Jockey Club Purse $1000, $200 to second best horse. Four mile | 

heats. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Two mile heats. To | 
close on the Ist May. 
Purses for Mile hests will be given. 
For the Sweepstakes, 3 or more to make a race—for the Jockey Club Purses, 2 or 

more. Entrance 5 percent; entries to be made the day previous to each race, at 12 

o’clock. Should it storm on the day of the Great Match, the race will be postponed un- 

ae = oa day. HENRY K. TOLER, Treasurer N. Y. J.C 
March 3 





ARABIAN HORSES AT AUCTION. 


our auction store, in pursuance of an act of Congress to authorise the sale, the two 
Arabian-horses, received as a present from the Imaum of Museat. 
R. W. DYER & Co. 


Mar 29 
: POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale, 








at moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous-to procure the right kind cun get all fur; 
her information, by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 
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STALLIONS FOR 1845. 





OG- Notices like the fe (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during t}, 


season for Fire Dollars, Sethe" Spat the Times.” Teo those gentlemen who advertis, 
their horses in detail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper no charge will he 
made 





BELSHAZ ZAR, Imp, ch., by Blacklock, out of Manuella, by Dick Andrews, at Nash. 
ville, Tenn., at $30, and $1 to the groom. THOS. ALDERSON. 


CAMDEN, by Shark, out of imp. Invalid by Whisker, at Mr. Clay’s stable, Lexingto, 
Ky., at $30. and $1 to the groom. y ngtoa 
GLENCOE, A r Sultan, out of ean ry by Tramp, at Thomas Flintoff’s stable. 
near Nashville, Tenn, at $50 cash, and $1 to the groom. Keep, 75 cts. per week. ' 


GREY EAULE, (for pedigree see “ Turf Register” for June, 1842), at Forest Hill, Frank. 
lin Co., Ky., on the turnpike, 5 miles from Frankfort, and 12 miles from Georgetown 
at $30, poyable within the season. . 











HERALD, by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, (dam of Monarch and the Queen) ty 
wrens. at Columbia Race Course, 8. C., at $30, and $1 to the groom, under charge 
ry) . A. Stuart. 


HARKFORWARD, Imp , Own Brother of Harkaway, (by Economist, out of Fanny 
Dawson), limited to 40 mares, at P. McGraw’s stable, 9 miles below Plaquemine, La. 
at $50, and $2 to the Groom. ” 


LANGFORD, Imp., by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, at 
Penn’s Neck, 2 miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10 and $15, under care of P. P. McCarty. 


MONARCH, Imported, by Priam, out of Delphine (the dam of the Queen and Herald) 
by Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, 8. C., at $50 and $1 to the groom, under the 
charge of W. A. Stuart. 


MARGRAVE, Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, at Wm. McCracken’s stable, Lexing} 
ton, Ky., at $30 and $50, and $1 to the groom. ” 


PRIAM, Imp., by Emilius, out of Cressida, by Whiskey, at Gen. Harding’s stables, near 
Nashville, Tenn., at $50, and $1 to the groom. 


PACIFIC, by Sir Archy, out of Eliza, by Imp. Bedford, at Dr. T. McGavock’s farm, ad 
joining the city of Nashville, Tenn., at $25 and $1 to the groom. 


REGISTER, by Imp. Priam, out of Maria Louise, by Mons. Tonson, at Col. F. Thomp 
son’s stable, near Middletown, on the Port Tobacco and Piscataway Road, Md., at $49. 





























STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubank’s dam, by Constitution, at Capt. Smith’s ta 
vern, Charlotte Court House, Va., at $30 and $40, and $1 to the groom. 


TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma (Mundig’s dam) by Whisker, at Belfield! 
Va., under R. J. Hyslop’s care, at $30—to be paid before the mare is tahen away. 








NATCHITOCHES (LA.) SPRING RACES. 

HE above races will commence on Tuesday, 6th May, 1845, and continue for four 
days. 

First Day—Purse $50, free for horses that never won a race, entrance 20 per cent., adi- 
ed, Louisiana weights. Mile heats. 

Second Day—Purse $130, ent. 20 per eent, added, free for all ages, Louisiana weights, 
Two mile heats. 

Third Day—Citizens Purse $200, ent. 20 per cent, added, free for all ages, Louisiana 
weights. Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day—Purse $120, ent. 20 per cent, added, free for all ages, Louisiana weights. 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5. S. M. HYAMS, Ist Sec’y. N. J. ©. 
March 8, 1845. Mar 29 

GREENER GUN FOR SALE. 
VERY SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the celebrated Grernen—the 

4\ author of the works on the “Gun” and “ Gunnery,” and who is ac-nitted to be the 

first maker in London—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper's, No. 178 Broadway 

There are two pairs of barrels—one for fowling, and the other rifled, for deer shooting 

They are made of laminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case complete. The 

gun is just imported by a gentleman, who having purchased another of the same kind 

after having sent the order to Greener, and having no use for two guus, offers this one 
for sale. Lowest price $230. Enquire at 
Mar 29 





H. T. COOPER’S Gun Store, 178 Broadway 





NEW YORK CRICKET CLUB. 
Corporis Animique Robore. 
HE members of this Club are notified that a regular meeting will be held at the 
‘Spirit of the Times” office, on Wednesday evening, April 2nd, at 6} o’clock ; be- 
ing the first meeting of the season, punctual attendance is requested. 
Mar 9 THOMAS W. FAULKNER, Sec’y. 


PHILADELPHIA AND CAMDEN RACES. 
HE Spring Meeting over the Camden Course, N. J., willcommence on Tuescay 
May 27th, 1845, with a Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $200 each subscription, half for- 
feit. Mile heats. 

Same Day—Second Rece.—Plate Race for a Purse of $500, free for allages, weight 
104lbs. Three mile heats. 

Wepnespay.— First Race—Sweepstakes for 3 vr. olds bred at the North, entrance $10 
$25 forfeit. Mile heats. 

Same Day.—Second Race—Purse $500, free for all ages. 

Tuurspay.—First Race--Purse $100. Mile heats. 

Same Day.—Second Race—Purse $300. Two mile heats. 

FRIDAY—Purse $1000. Four mile heats. 

N.B.—The races will be postponed from day to day provided the weather is uufavor 
able. Three or more to fill a stake, and two or more to make a race for the Purses. 
Nominations to these Stakes to be addressed to JAMES H. HELLINGS, 

Mar. 22 United States Hotel, Philadelphia. 

INGERSOLL’S LIFE BOATS. 
| | an SAIL!! LIFE!!! AND PLEASURE BOATS!!!! of every description, at 
Ingersoll’s Boat and Oar Bazaar, $95 Water street. Fifty boats on hand—from 47 
ft. pleasure-boat up to a 30 ft. race boat. Sail boats full rigged at an hour’s notice 








Three mile heats. 


~- +S 





| 50,000 feet of Oars, Sw eeps, and Sculls, from a 6 ft. scull up to a 33 ft. sweep, on hand 


and for sale. March & 





SALE IN PHILADELPHIA. 
1UPERIOR HORSES AND CARRIAGES.—On Thursday morning, 10th April, at 1% 


© o'clock, at No. 336 Chesnut street, Philadelphia, will be sold at public sale 2 pair large 


and first-rate brown Carriage Horses, 16} hands high, 6 and 7 years old, warranted 
sound, kind in single and double harness, and fast travellers. The four horses match— 
any two, or the four may be driven together. Also, a very elegant and superior coach 
(which opens at each end as a Jandau), made to order of the best materials, W ith har- 
ness. &e., and a handsome single-horse wagon, with harness ; the household furniture 
will be sold at the same time—the property of a gentleman going to Europe. 

March 22 3t W. THOMAS & SON, Auctioneers, Philadelphia. 

TO ANGLERS., 

OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton street, corner of Cliff, N. ¥Y., having completed his 
J stock of Spring and Summer Fishing Tackle, comprising those of his own manutac- 
ture, and the choicest that could be obtained in England and Ireland, where J. H. Con- 
roy has just returned from. 

Not only does he invite the lovers of angling, but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle 
They will be sure to find a full assortment, and each article as it is represented, aud ou 
the most moderate terms. 

Hooks of every description, wholesale. 

East India Bamboos, by the quantity. 

Lines of all descriptions. 

Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 

A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 

Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-pow der. 

N. B.—A few thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. 

fig- Gentlemen living at a distance may, by writing, rest assured of obtaining whater” 
they may please to order, as well selected, (and of the best material), as if they were on tne 
spot to choose for themselves, and at one uniform price. Terms Casu. March 5. 


PREMIUM FISHING TACKLE. 
OHN J. BROWN & Co., 125 Fulton street, having received the Premium at the late 
fair of the American Institute, for superior Fishing Tackle, and also completed ar- 











| rangements with some of the best English and American workmen, invite the atteution 


of Anglers and Dealers in Tackle to their exiensive assortment, consisting of 

Rods for Trout, Salmon, Bass, and Pickerel Fishing. 

Reels for Trout, Salmon, Bass, &c., of brass or German silver. 

Lines of Silk, Silk and Hair, Grass, &c., twisted, platted and tapered. 

Hooks on Gut, Hair, Gimp, &c., for all kinds of fishing. 

Flies for Trout, Pickerel, and Salmon of all descriptions. 

Floats, Sinkers, Squids, Artificial Baits, Nets, &c., &c. ; 
Which they will sell at wholesale and retail, at the lowest cash prices. Country orders 
promptly attended to, and every description of tackle made to order, at the shortest uo 
tice. 

N. B.—Best Silk Worm Gut always on hand. 


March 22 6m 
BEACON COURSE. 
MEETING of horse racing will be held on the above course during the third wees 
in May, or immediately after the races on the Union Course, L. I., and libera 
purses will be given, particulars of which will be made known in a few weeks. 
Foot Racing.—There will also be given liberal purses for a Foot Race, for both short 











‘and long distances—say from 200 yds. to 15 miles—previous to which the following im- 


provements will be made :—A high and substantial fence, made of two-inch plank, with 
a deep ditch cut side around the course, the present stand repaired, and a new stand 
erected, from 300 to 500 feet long ; also, the track newly graded with 9 to 12 inches o! 
good sandy soil. {March 15} C. 5S. BROWNING, Proprietor. 


TO AGRICULTURISTS, SPORTSMEN, ETC. 
1. Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Agriculture, with upwards of 1,100 engravings 
thick 8vo., cloth. ... 





of Horticulture, Floriculture, Arboriculture, aud Landscape gardening ; 
ES er are re rrr errs frre 
3. A Compendium of the Veterinary Art, by James White ; 8vo.,cloth....... 4° 


5. Blaine’s Canine Pathology, or a description of the Diseases of Dogs, with di- 


rections for breeding, etc. ; Svo., cloth .......... eee eee eect cesses 2% 
6. The Book of Sports—British and Foreign—4to., many plates, originally sold at : 
7. The New emi Magazine, New Series ; 6 vols., Syo., cloth—plates. Origi 

ginally sold at $30,00....... 12,5 


Also, The Farmer’s Series of the Library of Useful Knowledge, consisting ot the fol 
lowing subjects :—The Horse, 1 vol., 8vo. Cattle—their Breeds, Management, and Dis- 
eases, 1 vol.,8vo. The Sheep, in 1 vol.,8 vo.; and British Husbandry, 3 vols., 5vO 
Any work sold separatel.y 


For Sale by Edmund Baldwin, Importer of English Books, 155 Broadway. seats 85 
March |: 





CANTON RACES, BALTIMORE. 

tae following sweepstakes are open to come off over this course, Spring Meeting, 
1845 :— 

No. 1.—A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, ent. $100, h. ft. Mile heats. To close Ist of 
April. 
; : the 

0. 2.—A Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, ent. $200, h. ft. Two mile heats. To close‘ 

Ist of April. 4 R {March 8} P. W. RULY, Sec’y. 


PIANO FORTES. . rey 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. 
84 Third Avenue. (March 23] T. C. CALLAWAY. 
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CENTRAL COURSE SPRING MEETING, 1845. 
Ts Races over this course will commence on Monday, 28th April next, and continue 


throughout the week. 
SWEEPSTAKES. : 
No. 1.—For 2 yr. olds, $200 entrance, $75 forfeit. Mile heats. Now four subscribers. 
2.—For 3 yr. olds, $200 ent.,, half ft. Mile heats. Now four subs. 
3.—For 3 yr. olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. Two mile heats. Now six subs. 
Each of the above stakes to name and close on the 15th March next. 
Weights for the above stakes agreeably to the rules of the New Orleans Courses. 
JOCKEY CLUB PURSES. 
First Day, Wednesday—Purse $300. Two mile heats. 
Second Day—Purse $400. Three mile heats. 
‘Third Day—Purse $200. Mile heats. 
Fourth Day—Purse $700. Four mile heats. 


- » x ig = ire a a ee MEETING, 1845. 
o. 1.—For 2 yr. olds, $100 ent.,h.ft. Mile heats. , : 

Each aeeniias has the privilege to name two entries ; if he runs either in the race, 
to pay no forfeit, but not starting in the race, pays forfeit on each entry. Now 11 sub 
scribers 

2.—For 3 yr olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. Mile heats. 

Each subscriber has the privilege to name 3 
above. Now 14 subs : 

3.—For 3 yr. olds, $300 ent., $100 ft. Twomile heats. — _ ‘ , 

Each subscriber has tae privilege to name 3 entries, on the conditions specified in the 
above stakes, numbers 1 and 3 Now 16 subs. . 

Name and close in each of the above, the Ist day of May, 1845. 

The Jockey Club Purses for this meeting will be—for Ist day, $300 ; for 2d day, $500 ; 
for 3d day $350 ; and for 4th day, $1000—being a considerable advance over the Spring 
Purses. ‘It is believed that the above meetings offer as strong inducements to the sport- 
ing world, as any in the entire Union. LIN. COCK, Proprietor. 

January 28, 1845. Feb 16 


GREY EAGLE, THE PRIDE OF KENTUCKY. 


HIS ever-to-be-remembered Champion of Oakland running, will stand the ensuing 
we season at Forest Hill, Franklin Co., Ky.,on the turnpike, 5 miles from Frankfort, 
and 12 miles from Georgetown, the late residence of that high-toned and princely Turf- 
man and gentleman, Sipney Bursrince, Esq., at the reduced price of $30, payable 
within the season—mares missing, to be privileged to return gratis, and those froma 
distance furnish gratis with the best blue grass pastures, all of which are well supplied 
with stock water. For a class of five mares, four only will be charged. It is not con- 
sidered necessary to go into details of Grey Eagle’s pedigree or performances, or that 
of his colts ; the ‘“ Turf Register” for June, 1842, will show him to be of pedigree un- 
rivalled. His performance on the Turf, though brief, was so full of glory, that all will 
readily remember his 3:41 and 3:43 in the Plate Stake $500, Fall of 1838, at Oakland ; and 
the next week 3:48—3:44, running only as fast in each as was asked of him, and lastly, 
though far from least, his Four mile races, same week, at Oakland, Fall of 1839, in 7:51 
—7:45, and three days after in 7:48—7:43, in which race the socket of the left ankle 
joint became ruptured ; and thus retired from the Turf, the best Race horse Kentucky 
ever bred. His oldest colts were 3 years old last grass, and out of eight trained, not a 
single one failed, but all proved winners of their stakes, and in fact seemed only likely 
to be beaten by each other, as two could not win the same race. Three of those colts 
changed owners on their first appearance upon the Turf, at $1200 and $600, and the 3d 
at $1000 ; fora 2 year old of his, and a yearling brother from the seme dam, the owner 
can even command $1500. From this fact it is presumed no one having “4 4 regard for 
his own reputation will disparage Grey Eagle’s breeding. Suffice it to say his colts are 
promising to add great lustre to his fame, being of fine size, and of that gallant carriage 
and blood-like appearance so characteristic of their sire, in speed and endurance chal- 
lenging all competitors, as much as to say—‘ Our father has sustained the bright star of 
his country’s fame, and we will never tarnish his bright escutcheon, but ‘ go and do 
likewise.” Eagle will be managed hereafter by that skilful and attentive trainer, Jo- 
seph Clinton, under the advice of his present owner, JOHN B. BURBRIDGE. The 
public are invited to call and see him at his stud. 

P. S.—Persons sending mares fyom any of the counties around Louisville, can apply 
ag sey to A. L. SHOTWELL, Wall street, Louisville. 
March 22 4t 


entries, upon the conditions specified 








PHCENIX HOTEL, 
(FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S) COR. OF MAIN AND MUL BERY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, propvietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnished. He is 
prepared, as he confidently trusts, toextend to the travelling public, transient visitors, 
and boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. 
His house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as con- 
nected with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every atten- 
tion will be paid to the comfort of persons vising this house, which vigilance and fidelity 
can bestow. 
The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND HUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses, are always ready for those who may wish them. 
He pledges himself to spare neither trouble nor expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit a share of the public patronage. 
The stages regularly arrive and depart from this house. 
N. B.—His charges Love been reduced to correspond with the present state of the 
times, and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lexington, Ky., April 23, 1842. [May 7] J. B. 


ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 13S FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

[ the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 

9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Booi is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
~walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
the admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 138 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 








am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which I offer him 
many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 

New York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15] H. STANNARD. 

BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS. 
A PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest enamelled Cards, printed 
from engraved plates at 50 cents the pack. 
A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 

Furnished and engraved for only $1,50. A Silver-plated Plate for only $3, done equal to 
any in the city, or no sale, at JERVIS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Plate Establish- 
ment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 

fig Engraving and Printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the 
above. March 16 





. SCOTT’S BAZAAR. 
No. 37 Dey-st., between Broadway and Greenwich. 
ees SCOTT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and the public at large, 
for the liberal support received since he opened the above house, and hopes by the 
same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof. 

The qualities of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need 
comment. 

A large assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 at night, such as 

Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 

Mutton Chops Cold Ham 

Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 

Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 

Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 

Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 
Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. 

A good dinner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats for one shilling, every day from one till 
three o’clock. 

Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No house better supplied 
with English, Irish, Scotch, Welsh, and city papers. Always the latest possible news 
by the steamers. 

Good Rooms for Private Parties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 
HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 
new aud commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, will be 
open for the entertainment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 
20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
to public favor. J. C. BURGESS, recently from the City Hotel, Hartford, 
D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 
Proprietors. 


Sept 30 





June 22 ly 





ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. ; 
ThirdAvenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 
road Depot.) 

ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 

for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 

N. B.—" Bell’s Life in London,” ‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 

London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


CRICKET. nae 
M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 
« Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 
faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept 23 


NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 

RUSSELL’S AMERICAN HYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
RUSSELL, Florist, &c., in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 
« sale 300 fine flowering plants of these elegant varieties. The improved size of 
the flowers and umbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 
house and Parlor plants. He has also 400 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, a 
choice collection of the new Variegated Dahtias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 

English Hawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 32 


; . BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 

d by - Subscriber, being compelled by other engagemenis, to quit the Turf, will offer 

for sale his stud of horses—about twenty in number. Amongst them are Lily, Ma- 
ria Louisa, and Eliza Ann, brood mares. Maria Louisa, the dam of Register, was stinted, 
last Spring, to Boston, and has a colt (dropped last Spring) by the same horse—is very 
large, fine form. Lily, a filly 2 years old next Spring, by Trustee, is very fine in form 
and size. Lily is stinted to Prince George ; Eliza Ann to Wilton Brown. "Also, a large 
number of 2 and 1 year olds, well grown. Those that have been on the Turf, are Regis- 
ter, (5 years old), Pryor, (6 years old), Kate Harris, (5 years old), and Kitt Thompson 
and Fidelity, (3 year olds). The latter five horses are all sound excepting Register, who 
broke down in his last Fall training. d : 

The greater part of the above stock are descended from Ninon and Sorrow, who were 
out of Daisy Cropper. This stock embraces more of the Imported Medley stock than 
any other in the United States. ; : 

The above stock, or any part of it, will be sold to suit the times ; and if in lots, a con- 
siderable deduction will be made. Gentlemen wishing to purchase will make applica- 
tion to Wm. T. Porter, New York, or to the subscriber, Pleasant Hill, Charles County. 

For Daisy-Cropper’s pedigree, see Turf Register, vol. 5, page 664. 

December 3d, 1344. {Dec 17} FRANCIS THOMPSON, 


ROGERS’ GYMNASIUM. : “? 
TS splendid establishmeut—the largest and most complete one in the United States, 
is opened day and evening, from sunrise until 10 o’clock, P. M. ; 
Sparring and Fencing taught by an experienced and competent Professor, on liberal 


rms, - 
te{1j- Gentlemen are invited to call and view the establishment. March 30 ly 

















A NEW AND MAGNIFICENT FAMILY BIBLE, 
ILLUSTRATED WITH SPENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 
AFTER PICTURES BY THE MOST EMINENT ARTISTS 
OF ANCIENT AND MODERN TIMES. 


R MARTIN & Co., 28 John street, have great pleasure in announcing to the public 
« that the first part of their splendid Bible, with Notes, References, and Practical 
Observations by the Rev. Alex. Fletcher, is now ready. It contains a superb engraving 





of “‘ Moses, with the Tables of the Law,” and a beautiful vignette on the title page, of 
“‘ The Good Shepherd.” , . “e 
_ As the first, or proof, impressions of a work of art are always the best, early applica- 
tion should be made to the publishers, by individuals and dealers. R. M. & Co., are will- 
ing to abide by the judgment of the public, as to the superior elegance and good taste 
with which their Family Bible is published. Price, 25 cents each part. Jan 25 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 

J Subscriber offers his services Sr ieee Rte Saivclion of astes in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. ee matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with we and de- 
spatch. Ch s moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 

JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 

for purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 167 Broadway. 
Aug 27-tf 





New York, Aug. 2. 





MONARCH. 

ONARCH will stand the ensuing Spring at the Columbia Race Course, under 
charge of Mr. W. A. Stuart, and be let to mares at fifty dollars the season, and one 
dollar to the groom, to be paid in advance. Mares will be fed at three dollars a week— 
every care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility, should they 
occur. Monarch’s pedigree and performances are too well known to those who are 
likely to patronise him, to render any allusion to either at all necessary. His getare pro- 
mising, and seem likely to sustain his high reputation. His oldest (now 3 years old) 
have made their debut successfully on the Turf. Four only, as it is believed, foes been 
trained in the State, and three of these have been winners. An accident, (splitting the 
hoof,) prevented the other from appearing in public, although the highest expectations 
were formed of him. The extraordinary performance of Castanet—running a 3d heat 
in 3:50—over the Columbia Course, would alone entitle Monarch to be considered a suc- 

cessful Stallion. 


HERALD. 

HERALD will stand at the same place, also under the control of Mr. Stuart, and will 
be put to mares at thirty dollars the season, and a dollar to the groom, payable as above, 
in advance. Herald is by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, the dam of Monarch and the 
Queen. He is a chesnut, fifteen anda half hands high, and of faultless proportions. At 
3 years old, he won the Hampton Plate at Columbia, Two mile heats—run the two fast- 
est heats ever made over that Course. He was sent next Spring to Nashville, and the 
Fall following, started for the great Peyton Stake, when lame and otherwise out of con- 
dition, and ran second to Peytona. In that race he received an injury, from which he 
has never recovered, and is now finally withdrawn from the Turf. The season of both 
these horses, will commence on the Ist of March, and terminate on the Ist of July. 

March 8. 





FOR SALE. 
fine thorough-bred stallion (Medoc) seven years old, fifteen hands and three inches 
high, is not surpassed by any horse in the Union in point of form and action, is of a 
dark red chesnut color, with one white hind foot. He was got by Medoc, his dam by 
Blackburn’s Whip, g- dam by Robin Grey, g. g. dam by old McKinney roan. For fur- 
ther information, reference can be had to the ‘‘ Turf Register.” 

Also, a first-rate riding mare for a lady or gentleman—paces, trots, and gallops in per- 
fection, will work kind and gentle in any kind of harness, and warranted sound, gentle, 
and kind ; six years old this Spring. 

The stallion can be seen at Mr. Hy. Blanchet’s, Madison, N. J., (2} hours from the city, 
by the Morris and Essex Rail-road.) The mare can be seen at Roulstone’s, 137 Mercer 
street, N. Y. For reference as to the appearance of the stallion, apply to Mr. Booth, 156 
Crosby street, N. Y. March 22 4t 


@ RICHARD FISHER, J". 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
S$ the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 
and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr., 

Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 

doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY. &C. 
R. THOMPSON, having dissolved partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re- 
e spectfully inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store 309 } Broad- 
way, nearly opposite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hand a superior as- 
sortment of Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. 
Also, Perfumery and Fancy Goods of every description. 
He flatters himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 
N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. 
hand watches, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash. 
Dee 17-lyr. 


FIRST PREMIUM PATENT COLORED DAGUERREOTYPES. 
LUMBE DAGUERRIAN GALLERY, AND PHOTOGRAPHIC DEPOT, 251 Broad- 
way, corner of Murray Street, (over Tenney’s Jewellery Store,) awarded the Medal, 
Jour first Premiums, and two “ highest henors,” at the Exhibitions at Boston, New York, 
and Philadelphia, respectively, for the best Pictures end Apparatus. 

The ‘“ Tribune” of this morning contains the following incorrect statement, in refer- 
ence to the awards of the American Institute on Saturday last :—‘‘ The first premium for 
the best specimen of Daguerreotype likenesses was awarded to Messrs. Anthony, Ed- 
wards & Co.” The true version is this:—‘‘ To Messrs. Anthony, Edwards, & Co., to 
Plumbe, and to Mr. Brady, each a diploma, for superior specimens of Daguerrotypes.”’ 

The Institute did not cecide whose were the best, but to settle that point, I now re- 
spectfully challenge the above named gentlemen (and the world) to a trial of skill, each 
competitor to deposit a like amount, not less than one hundred, nor exceeding one thou- 
sand dollars, and the whole to be awarded by a competent committee, to the owner of 
the best six pictures. JOHN PLUMBE, Jr. 

Oct. 28, 1844. Nov 9 
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Second | 








ENGLISH SADDLERY. 

HOMPSON & DERRICK, Importers and Manufacturers of Saddlery, 189 Broadway, 
opposite John-street, respectfully inform the public that they have received per re- 
cent arrivals from London and Liverpool, a large and very superior assortment of Sad- 
dlery, consisting in part of the best London made ladies’ and gentlemen’s Saddles, best 
Newmarket Race Saddles, Weymouth, Pelham, and Snaffle Bridles, Military and polish- 
ed steel box Spurs, Coach, trotting and race Snaffles, Coach, Pelham, Chifney, port and 
military Bits, of every description, a great variety of Polished Steel, Silver, plated and 

Brass Stirrups, Skinner’s gold and silver-mounted ladies’ and gentlemens’ Whips, &c. 
Also, have on hand and made to order, ladies’ and gentlemens’ Saddles, Coach, Tilbury 
and Buggy Harness, Solid Leather Travelling Trunks, Bags, “ Spencer’s Improved 
Spring Saddles,” Coach, Buggy, and Riding Whips, a large assortment of Kersey Horse 
lothing, Horse Blankets, Chamois Skins, Horse Brushes, Curry-Combs, &c. ; all of 
which will be disposed of at very reduced prices. The trade supplied with Kersey, 

Blankets, Harness Furniture, Saddle Trees, &c., at the lowest wholesale —— i 

ct 26-6m 





JOHN ANDERSON & CO., ; 
ANUFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 
Tobacco, Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have 
left the store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
door from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
have opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
where can be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
and mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
at a heavy discount from old prices. 
Tin cannisters of fine-cut Chewing, containing one pound each, carefully put up for 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing | 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, includin 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Vicroria Branps, we being sole agents 
for the same in New York. 
SEGARS 


Always on hand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. 


THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY f ; 
ANUFACTURE SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of superior quality, 
warranted equal to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is prepared 
with great care, is strong and quick, and free from dampness. 
WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. ? 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. 
JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. § 


SPENCER'S HATS. Web 

$e attention of the gentleman of Fashion, as well as the economist, is solicited to 
the Hats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are prepared in the most tasteful 

and beautiful style, and yet at prices materially less than is paid to other fashionable 
venders, for sender articles, as will be seen by noticing the following scale of qualities 
and prices :— 


PIE 8S bn. od FON Se 64 0 MMOS TOG Siw cee 00d oss SOS 
ON EE Oe GOS oo oa 5 0 6 50 60s 00s waren’ Pose conve wee ecge ‘Se 
Finest Moleskin (manufactured only to order). .... 6.66. eee eee 425 
Imitatiom G0... os sec ccc cee ce secs ccc ee ccc cccsescsscesse SB 
May 25 ly SPENCER. 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broadway. 
F. COLSEY, & CO. 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


viz. :— 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 
Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. April 6 


OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. : : 

YMN ASIUM.—Mr. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establishment, 
G corner of Broadway and Chambers-street, is continually open for the reception of 
Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 

ealth by physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 
every other respect superior, to any in the city. Connected with this establishment is 
his Sparring School, where Mr. O. is always ready, personally. to give instructions in the 
noble art of Self-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
tion of being the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 

Wrestling—taught by Mr. Witt1aM Price, who will warrant to render any person per- 
fect in the various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. i 

Fencing taught by Mons. Durane, of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
knowledged the best master of the small sword ever in this country. : 

A Pistol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
of a man, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, w ill 
be presented with a silver cup. 

{i Gymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, 





July 22 





Agents. 
Sept 2 











Sram and pupils. 


as is usually the case in such places. 
Dec 33 ly 


| P. M., and Relishes and 

















A Tc 
WILSON’S HOTEL AND DINING ROOMs, 
Vo, 5 Gold-street, near Maiden Lane, New York. 


ENRY WILSON (late of Brookl i : 
yn) begs to inform his friends and the public 
doe ; “y he has opened the above establishment, and he respectfully solicit the 
eee * — are fond of good and substantial living, and comfortable accommo- 
. e establishment has undergone thorough repairs, and is fitted up with en- 
tirely new furniture in every department. 
d gaan ees — that the most choice viands, liquors, cigars, &c., are provided, in 
ition to which he has the very best ale and porter that can be procured in the United 
States, as well as English and Scotch Ales, Brown Stout, &e. 
An ordinary, comprising good substantial dinners, every day from 1 to 3 o’clock, 
efreshments at any hour. March 29 tf 


FRANKKI 
HIS new and splendid establish melt, Saar 
id establishment, located in Ch - 
7 Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, po my gw od vicinity of 
the steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most pleasant 
and business part of Chesnut street, will be opened about the latter part of Ma . It will 
be conducted on the plan of the American Parisian Hotels conjointly having doth a 
Table d’Hote and a Restaurante Cafe. The rooms, which are unusually large and well 
ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and an equall 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $2.50 to $10 4 
week, or with board, at $2 perday. In the Restaurant every attainable delicac will be 
served up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices ; and the wines le rted 
expressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at al- 
most European __-. The most celebrated cooks, in every department, have been en- 
gaged, and the furniture being entirely new, and of the newest and cleanest description 
the subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘‘ Franklin” will be found by all who may fa 
vor them with a visit, literally and truly a ‘‘ House of Accommodation for Strangers.” 
J.M. SANDERSON & SON, 


SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA. 7 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 
Diseases, arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 





es 








OR 
HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 


Namely : 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil—Rheumatiem—Obstinate Cutaneous Eruptions— Pimples, o | Pur 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles—Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Tetter 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints—Stubborn Ul- 
cers— Syphilittc Symptoms—Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Prjudicious Use of Mercury—.4scites, or 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also, 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders. 
$e valuable medicine is now used and universally approved by the most distin- 
guished of the Medical Profession throughout our country, and by its intrinsic me- 
dical value, the public generally (but the afflicted particularly) she been made acquaint- 
ed with its usefulness, in the removal and cure of diseases having their origin in an im- 
pure or depraved state of the blood. The Sarsaparilla is combined with other ingre- 
dients, all of which are held in the highest estimation by the most distinguished physi 
cians for the removal and permanent cure of the following and similar maladies :— 

Scrofula in all its forms ; diseases of the Bones, Joints, and Ligaments ; Eruptions on 
the Skin ; stubborn Ulcers ; Syphilitic Symptoms ; Sciatica or Lumbago ; the effects of 
Mercury ; Rheumatism ; Neuralgia ; Scurvy, and various other painful and chronic af- 
fections originating from the same cause. 

It is well known to Physicians, that the various preparations of the shops differ so 
much in their mode of preparation, vary so widely in strength, and are so liable to lose 
a part of their valuable properties, that it is difcult, if not impossible to calculate with 
any degree of certainty upon their results. In the preparation now offered these diffi- 
culties are happily obviated ; the suggestions made by Dr. Pereira, in his invaluable 
treatise on Materia Medica, as to the selection of the root ; also by Professor Wood and 
Bache in their dispensary as to the method of preparation have been carefully observed. 
The process by which this Sarsaparilla is prepared, is entirely new, and the principles 
which render the root so vabadhib are wholly preserved. The patient therefore, who 
ne this preparation, has all combined that can be useful for the remoyal of his com- 
slaint. 

' The following certificates will be read with interest, particularly by all suffering in 
similar manner :— 
Battimore, June 10, 1844, 

Messrs. Sanps—Gent.: Most cheerfully do I add to the numerous testimonials of 
your life preservative Sarsaparilla. I was attacked in the year 1839 with a scrofulous 
affection on my upper lip, and continuing upward, taking hold of my nose and surround- 
ing parts, until the passages for conveying tears from the eyes to the nose were destroy- 
ed, which caused an unceasing flow of tears. It also affected my gums, causing a dis- 
charge very unpleasant, and my teeth became so loose that it would not have beena 
hard trial to pull them out with a — jerk ; such were my feelings and sufferings at 
this time, that I was rendered perfectly miserable. I consulted the first physicians in the 
city, and with little benefit. Everything I heard of was tried, but all proved of no ser- 
vice, and as a last resort was recommended change of air ; but this, like other remedies, 
did no good, the disease continued gradually to increase until my whole body was affect- 
ed. But thanks to humanity, my physician recommended your preparation of Sarsapar- 
illa. I procured from your agent in this city, Dr. James A. Reed, six bottles, and in less 
time than three months was restored to health and happiness. Your Sarsaparilla alone 
effected the cure, and with a desire that the afflicted may no longer suffer, but use the 
right medicine, and be free from disease, with feelings of joy and gratitude I remain 
your friend. DANIEL McCONNICAN. 

Any one desirous to know further particulars will find me at my residence in Frent- 
street, where it will afford me pleasure to communicate anything in relation to the cure. 

DANIEL McCONNICAN. 

Personally appeared before me the above named Daniel McConnican, and made oath 
to the facts contained in the foregoing statement. JOHN CLOUD, 

Justice of the Peace of the City of Baltimore. 


Webster, Monroe Co., Feb. 10, 1844. 
Messrs. Sanns—Gentlemen: It is difficult to find words to express the gratitude 
which I feel toward you for the interest that you have taken to relieve me in my dis- 
tress. Fourteen years since, there appeared a small sore on my under lip, which m 
physicians informed me was the Cancer ; it remained without much change until within 
the last two years, whemit commenced eating. At the same time seven hard tumors ap- 
peared under the surface on my right leg, which finally became running sores. My 
throat and neck were much affected, and also under my jaw was so much diseased that 
the teeth fell out. My under lip is now nearly eaten off, and the inside of my right 
cheek is greatly affected. The darting pains through my face have been very severe. 
For the past year my sufferings have been intense, beyond my power of description. [ 
have taken many different kinds of medicines, all of which have failed to relieve me. 
During most of this time I have been attended by many of our best physicians, also by 
one cancer doctor, who all decided that my disease was beyond the reach of medicine, 
and that I could not live gut ashorttime. Fortunately, however, for me, I was informed 
of your valuable —— ion, which I procured of your agents, Messrs. Post & Willis, of 
Rochester. Although at the time I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, | was enduring 
the most severe pain, and there appeared to be no hope, still the virtues of this medicine 
were such that while I was using the first bottle, the cancer stopped eating ; and while 
I was taking the fourth bottle, the sores on my leg healed ; and by continuing the use 
of the Sarsaparilla, my fae, mouth, and throat have been gradually healing. And now, 
gentlemen, contrast my situation but a short time since, enduring the most severe pain, 
with my present happy condition, free from pain, and enjoying life once more. I shall 
now take much pleasure in recommending others similarly afflicted, to obtain this best 
of medicine to effect their cure. Iam, with gratitude, yours,&c. AARON BUCK. 
I place full confidence in the statement made by Aaron Buck, having known him the 
past six years. WILLIAM RICHARD. 
I place full confidence in the statement made by Aaron Buck, having known him the 
past sixteen years. H. H. RANDOLPH. 
I know Aaron Buck, and believe what he states in this document to be perfectly true. 
GEORGE HEART. 
The writer of the above, A. Buck, being a member of my family, 1 know his state- 
ment to be correct in every respect. E. WHEELER. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained gratis. ; 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fulton 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. ; 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. 
—six bottles for $5. aes : 

fu The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparilla 
that has and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures, of the most difficult classes 
of diseases to which the human frame is subject, therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsaparilla, 
and take no other. Sept 9 


Price, $1 per bottle 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. _ 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite in their recognised symptoms—but more particularly in 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, which, there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action in nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence ; and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sad- 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. : f 
To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape- 
rient properties, are especially recommended. : ke 
OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, . 
117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 


No, L ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 


URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
yature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Princi Pot the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has — mony me of long standing. In a word, it can be 
y , -oungest infant wit rfect safety. a eas 

Patiogts from spread are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are aa cured in children, 


f chool. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
w ot me them from s Principal of the Institute. 


KEEP HORSES. 

TADE’S WORM anecAbbyioy POW DER, for HORSES, have been extolled 
W , upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, as the best and 
only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy the Worms and 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away with the necessity 
of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal taking cold after expo 
sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after ahard day’s work. They have 
been tested bv the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their efficacy 
in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, the first owners of 
yaluable studs have given — to their horses, and acknowledge that they are not to 

sed by anything else. 
* ip. These owders, Soe when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial They aoueve oe 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
eed at night. 
. “Agente -Oleott, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; toe 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton styeets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner a tnd 
Chambers street, N. ¥.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and ~ y pe 
New Orleans, and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. 


Dec 28 
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t Spirit of the Cimes. 
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April 5, 





ee BOWERY THEATRE. _ 
The new National Drama, of 


MAD ANTHONY WAYNE! 


Which has been for a le . of time réhearsing at this house, is now ready for repre- 
sentation. It will be acted on Monday Evening next, April 7, and every evening during 
the week, with other entertainments. Principal characters by Messrs. J. R. Scott, De- 
vanport, Hadaway, Milner, Booth, Vache, Clarke, and Mesdames R. Shaw, Phillips, and 


Hteld. 
. MAD ANTHONY'S CHARGER, 
By the Celebrated Horse, “ Black Vulture.” 


PALMO’S OPERA HOUSE. 
M3 Evening, April 7th, 1845, will be performed Sophocles’ Tragedy of “ ANTI” 
GONE.” Creon, (King of Thebes), Mr. G. Vandenhoff.—Antigone, Miss Claren™ 
don, (her first appearance in this city for three years.) To conclude with a favorite 
arce. For further particulars see bills of the day. 


f NATIONAL THEATRE, BOSTON. 
ADIES and Gentlemen of acknowledged professional talent, desirous of making ar- 
mangement with the subscriber, for the season commencing next August, will 
eplase address by letter, post paid, WILLIAM PELBY. 
Boston, 5th March, 1845, March 8-4t 























Chings Theatrical. 


Park Theatre.—The success of the new comedy is attributable to almost 
any other cause than its literary merits, for against viewing it as a standard 
piece, its warmest friends would assuredly object. The fate of dramatists 
had been most marked and emphatic, before the debut of Mrs. Mowarrt into 
this difficult line of comic writing. If by any fortunate chance, or any un- 
foreseen accident, the play wright managed to elbow his way through the 
crowd of venal critics and green loungers, who invariably surround the 
managerial sanctum, if, by show of power, influence or flattery, the manager 
is induced to recognize the neophyte’s claims, he finds that there is a more 
powerful cluster of judges, whose whims and inclinations are to be consult- 
ed—whose dicta are to be implicitly obeyed, and this tribunal is constituted 
—of actors. To these people mainly is to be attributed the failure of a good 
piece, and, as a reverse, we may say many indifferent writers, (among whom 
can be classed the author of ‘“‘Fashion,”) are indebted to actors for their 
notoriety. Although, as in this instance, they have created a piece out of 
a mere nothing, hitherto they have delighted in crushing the hopes of as- 





piring comic writers. This remark applies not only to this country, but to | 
England, where actors have shackled talent, nursed animosities, and broken | 


down lofty spirits. They have ruined JERROLD, KENNEY, DANIELS and 
most all writers, not of their own tribe. ‘‘ To destroy the hopes of an au- 
thor is a matter of small moment tothe mimic, to whom a// feelings are 
alike;” saith Mr. Daniels. 
decent comforts of a family depend on it? 


prologue. ‘Let the poor devil eat—allow him that” 
be damned in a double sense, ere he abate one inch of his dignity—ainless 
to cry quits with some stipendiary hack, some penny-a-line man, or brother 
buffoon.” Again we are rendered joyful, for returning to their senses, they 
offer amends to the authors by creating a new writer. After murdering 
some four-score pieces of standard worth, they absolutely make a comedy of 
Fashion—to the popular eyes, at least. To its neatly turned points of sa- 
tire one has added a shrug of the shoulder, another a jocose leer, in fine, 
they have taken Mrs. Mowatt as the one verse text, wherefrom to preach a 
sermon of mere acting. Without the actors Fashion would be intolerable ! 


Bowery Theatre.—Another national drama, founded on the stiring events | 


of the war of the American Revolution, entitled ** Mad Anthony Wayne,” 
has attracted full houses during the past week. Abounding in patriotic 
sentiments and incidents, it is calculated to arouse the passions and feelings 
of the audience to the admiration of the heroes who flourished in the times 
that tried the souls of men, and is upon the wholea fair and laudable p or- 


traiture of the leading personages, who served under Gen. Wayne's com- | 


mand. The characters are not fully drawn, being mere sketches, but still 
possess considerable vigor and freshness. Some features in the peice are 
the feats of “* Black Vulture ’—the learned horse, who figured so exten- 


sively in “ Putnam,” &c., who, on this occasion gives evidence of severe | 


training and wonderful sagacity At the termination-scene of the drama 
this horse make a rapid and dangerous descent from the ceiling of the the- 
atre down to the very foot lights—a feat unequalled in the annals of eques- 


trianism. 


Chatham Theatre.—The house has been well attended to witness the | 


performances of Mr. OxLEy, a tragedian of considerable merit, although 
unequal to the Shaksperian drama, and Mr. Sitspee, a very fair and natu- 
ral delineator ofthe traits of Yankee Characters. 

Olympic Theatre.—A piece drawn from the French, and naturalized by 
one of the members of the British Dramatic Author’s Society, under the 


title of ‘* The Corporal’s Wedding .” is a farce of some cleverness in design | 
and language,but which was unfortunately and deliberately murdered by the | 


ignorance and carelessness the actors evinced concerning the author’s words. 
With the exception of Mr. HotLanp and our favorite, Miss CLarKke, the 
company bungled through whole sentences in a very vagrant style of mental 
inebriety, jostling against commas and tumbling flat over full points. We 
would not allude to this imperfection on their parts had it occurred but once, 


| 


i 


| 


{ 


«* What is his success to him, even though the | 
The puffed and pampered | fect precision and power, 
player lacks even the small charity of the Fine Gentleman, in Garrick’s | delightfully. 

The poor devil may | 


ee -~ 

The “ Picayune” observes :— : 

It is gratifying to mark the growing interest ofour citizens in operatic 
performances. The members of the Italian troupe deserve the popularity 
they have acquired since their arrival amongst us. They take the utmost 
pains to gain success, and the entire “getting up” of the pieces in which 
they have as yet appeared ought to satisfy the most fastidious taste. Every 
succeeding representation has been a new triumph. The beautiful form 
and graceful action of Borghese would be an attraction without the rare mu- 
sical accomplishments of thatcharming actress. Her Lucretia was as suc- 
cessful a performance as any that preceded it. Her singing was as capti- 
vating, her costume as tasteful, and her carriage as commanding as the 
occasion required ; and this is allowing her all praise. Ricci, as Orsini, 
filled her role completely, making the most ofthe little she had to do ; To- 
masi was fully equal to the character of the Duke ; indeed, the whole opera 
was admirably done throughout. Nor can we omit to notice the excellence 
of the orchestra, which, considering the short time the performers have 
been together, has attained a precision and boldness in the execution of the 
opera that does credit to Lamanna, the leader, and bespeaks the merit and 
industry of the different members engaged in it. 

The celebrated song “* When achild, I roamed the Green Fields through, 
written and composed by S. C. Masser, a well known and pepular voca- 
list, and sung (in Don Cesar de Bazan) by our Mary, has been published 
by Atwill, 201 Broadway. 

Mr. Jamison, late of the Park, well knownthere as an actor and imita- 
tor, was severely injured by an accident at the Walnutstreet Theatre, Phila- 
delphia, on Saturday night. He was sustaining the character of Rolla, in 
the play of Pizarro, and in the bridge scene, owing to the ropes being cut 


some ten feet, and fell upon the stage with the child in his arms. In his 
efforts to save the child, which escaped uninjured, he came near losing his 
own life. 


Dickens’ ‘‘ Martin Chuzzlewit ” has been brought out at the Arch street 
Theatre, Philadelphia with much success. 

Mr. Henry Puiuuips, “ the light of other days” returned to Boston on 
Saturday evening last from his southern tour. He is said to entertain a 
notion about revisiting this city. 

Mr. Anpverson has been greeted with more attention upon his return to 
New Orleans than on his former engagement. 





Park. 


The SreGuins, with Frazer, are conceytizing at Mobile. 


| Henry Puacipe has returned to the city and will shortly appear at the 
| 


We were so fortunate as to be present at Ole Bull’s farewell concert on 
Friday evening last, and we never heard him play more exquisitely—more 
| to his own satisfaction. The applause bestowed by a numerous audience 
|was proportionate. The orchestra, under the direction of Mr. Prevost, 


_ could not have been better. The overture to Zampa was executed with per- 


Picayune, March 16th. 





From the few papers received, by the Packet ships, we glean a few items 
which may interest the theatrical world. 

The theatricals of Dublin, who lay claim to no small portion of critical 
discerment in matters theatrical, are quite delighted with the Greek play 
of .dntigone in its English dress, and especially with the representation 
of the heroine by Miss Helen Faucit. The follwing is a specimen of the 
admiration which the critics have bestowed upon that lady:—*To a 
voice of peculiar softness and flexibility, she adds a chasteness of diction 
and a purity of pronunciation distinctly audible throughout the house, which 
admirably suited the heroic declamation of 4ntigone. Here again we rival 
the citizens of ancient Greece, for in order to increase the power of the 
voice, rendered harsh by the mask, they had (no doubt on true acoustic 
principles), to curve the lower face of the stone benches of the /ageum, 
/and place beneath them hollow vessels of brass or earthenware. In cos- 
, tume she has also been particularly happy. On the present occasion it was 
‘in most perfect keeping with that which has descended to our time, both 
| in the statues and paintings, and also in the Cariatides. A siinple white 

tunic, fringed with gold, with a crimson toga-like scarf crossing the person, 
| exhibited to great advantage the symmetry of her rather slight figure, and 
the hair, bound with golden fillet, falling in dark lustres on her shoulders, 
| gave us—as she stood, in resigned but dignified bearing, before the tyrant 

Creon—all that the imagination may conceive of a Theban princess, or a 
' statue fresh from the chisel of Phidias.” Morning Post. 


the licensed vituallers in this town have resolved to appear on the boards 
of our Theatre Royal, on the occasion of an amateur performance for the 
, benefit of the Licensed Vituallers’ Charitable Institution, founded for the sup- 
| port of decayed members and widows, and for the maintenance and education 
| of their orphans. 
highly respectable persons for a season stepping from their comparative re- 
| tirements, and donning the ‘‘sock and buskin,” the object which thus calls 
‘them forth is one which must appeal to the sympathies of our townsmen, 
and if ever there was a bumper at the Theatre Royal, we feel persuaded 
there will be one on Monday next. The occasion demands such a tribute 
to the exertions of the benevolent promoiers, not only of the performances, 
but of the admirable charity in whose cause the appeal cannot be made in 
| vain. 


The encouragement given to lectures, illustrated with songs, called forth a 
Miss CLara SeytTon, whose performances at Live rpool are noticed by thé 
* Morning Advertiser.” 

** Of all the musical illustrators of the present period, and their name ap- 
| pears to be Legion, perhaps the most deservedly popular is Miss Clara Sey- 
ton, It is peculiarly charming to listen to a young and accomplished lady, 
/eloquent on atheme coming entirely within the scope and province of 


still this failing of the company in this respect has become so marked and | the beau sere; a theme altogether free from the least taint of the d/ue 
decisive that we deem it our duty to remind them of the fact, fearing lest | S4ee4tg.” 


they may be ignorant of the fact. 

Palmo’s Opera House will open on Monday next under the stage direc- 
tion of Mr. Gzo. VANDENHoFF, concerning whose abilities in that depart- 
ment there can be no question. 





GREEN ROOM INTELLIGENCE. 


A new Stabat Mater, composed by Edward Francis Fitzwilliam, a son 
_of the celebrated actress, will be produced in the course of a few days, at 
‘the Queen’s Concert Room, Hanover-square. Sir Henry Bishop and Mr. 
| John Barnett, under whom he has studied, have expressed a very high 
' opinion of his musical talent. 


We were fortunate enough to be present at Mr. Macmillan’s morning en- 
'tertainment on Wednesday, at the Royal Assembly-rooms, and were much 


It is currently reported that the French Company, now of The Orleans | pleased to find his performanance attended by a numerous and most 


Theatre, will occupy the Park during the month of June. 
mances, combining the leading pieces of modern French Opera, vaudeville, 
and drama, must be eminently successful; apart from the extensive know- 
ledge of the language, and the strong predilections of our citizens in favor 
of French manners and customs, of which their theatre is a perfect reflec- 


tion a great inducement will be held out to play-goers by the exquisite | 


manner and style, in which their plays are put on the stage. The stage ar- 
rangements of the meanest French theatre, the scenery and costumery, are 


infinitely superior in style to the way we do those things at our leading me- | 


tropolitan theatres. Itis a great pleasure to see a good piece, but this sen- 
sation is materially heightened by a correct scenic illustration ofthe text, 
a desiteratum our managers wholly neglect. 

The People’s Theatre at Cincinnati has been opened by a Mr. Eppy, 
who, according to all accounts, has spared no expense to resuscitate the 
fallen drama, the house having been newly decorated and improved in its 
appearance and a very clever company engaged. 

Among recent arrivals, we notice Miss CLAREeNDON’s entrance into the 
city. We aregiven to understand by some, who have lately seen this young 
actress, that she has materially improved in declamation, vigor, and general 
acting. She has been engaged at DinneForp’s, and will it is presumed 
make her appearance at its opening. We have always esteemed Miss Cla- 
rendon as a very fair tragedienne, one, who by study and attention, might 
make a good, andeven sterling, actress ; and we would be indeed gratified 
should she give token of merit, on her re-appearance among us, having, un- 
ery » improved after her long professional absence from the metro- 
polis. 

The Italians have been greeted with the warmest plaudits during their 
engagement at New Orleans. We perceive that, on its conclusion, they 
contemplate visiting VeraCruz and the realms of Mexico. The favor, M’lle 
ie ere with, amply justifies our opinion of her merits and 
ur prediction—that her loss would reduce the fragments remain- 
= a into a perfect state of vagrancy, wandering as they are from place 

place, imitating the example of the celebrated Mr. Furguson, in having 


no known_lodzing. 
een AIS 
Ps 


/ . P 
e293 = > 
oe : USA ive 1% 


\ gui 30. 


tduagoud = 





Their perfor- | 


| respectable audience, the very gravest among whom frequently lost all 
/command of their risible muscles, while the juniors chuckled again with 
delight. Never, since the days of Mons. Alexander, have we seen and 
heard so clever a ventriloquist as Mr. Macmillan, whose peculiar powers 
of imitation and illusion must be witnessed to be at all appreciated. Dif- 
ferent persons, and different animals, at different distances, are all repre- 
| sented with a fidelity, and sometimes an incidental confusion, to which no 
description of ours can do justice. Those who would pass a right merry 
hour, and acquire a fund of novelty totalkat about home, must patronise Mr. 
Macmillan next week. Liverpool Mercury. 
Miss CusuHmaAwn still continues attracting much attention at the Prin- 
| cess’s, and the press are equally loud in their praises of her acting. 
A grand musical entertainment was given in Berlin on the 6th inst, in 
| aid of a subscription, which has been in progress for some time, to erect a 
/monument in honor of the great composer, Weber. Amongst the pieces 
performed was a funeral chaunt, for male voices, a posthumous work of 
Weber’s, found among his papers in London. The receipts were upwards 
of 6,000 thalers, nearly £1000, 


Wallace, the pianist, has married a rich young lady of Rio, and is now at 
Brussels. 


Speaking of Miss Cushman’s performance of Mrs. Haller, the London 
Times says :— 





real was the weight of mournfulness, that the impression which was evi- 





To present the intensity of grief, she avoided everything like loudness or 
external force, even at the risk of being ineffective; but so truthful, so very 


dently made on the actress by her own conception was extended to the en- 
tire audience. One little delicate touch they missed. It was when she al- 
Inded to the blessing of aclear conscience in the early part of the play, 
when the painful glance of thought was admirably represented by the slight- 
est interruption to the generally equal delivery. The effect of the last 
scene could not be excelled. There were no bursts, no sudden variations, 
but the whole soul of the woman appeared to be melted into silent over- 
whelming tears. Atthe conclusion there was scarcely a dry eye in the 
house, and we have hardly ever known such audible weeping in an au- 
dience. 








Curran —Egan, the lawyer, wasfa u an of great thews and sinews. On 
going into a bath, he exultingly struck bis breas:, wh‘ch wis furnished like t! at 
of Esau, and exclaimed * Curran, did you ever see so fine a chest?” ‘Truk, 


too quick, he was precipitated, by the falling of the bridge, the distance of 


and the entertainments of the evening went off 


It will be seen by the Liverpool Mercury, of March 7th, that a number of 


Independently of the novelty of seeing a number of 





Chess Plaver's Chronicle. 
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White Black. 
QtoK R7ch QtoR 3 
Qto K Bich Q to Kt 4 
K Kt P 2 ch K to R 5 
QtoK B2ch K takes R P 
Bto K 6 Q takes Kt P ch 
Q to Kt 2 ch K toR5 
Q takes Q checkmate. 


Problem No. 6. 
(From a Correspondent.) 
White to play, and Checkmate in three moves. 
POSITION. 


White Black. 
Kat QR K atQ R4 
Bat Q Kt5 P’s at QR 2 and Q Kt 
Kt atQ B3 
Kt at Q 5 
P’s at Q R3 and Q Kt 2 





Solution in our next. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

G. H. (Boston).—We print your first game, and shall take an early oppor. 
tunity of examining the remainder; meantime we can safely compliment 
you on your style of play. 

H. T. C. (Tarborough).—You are doubtlessalready aware that your wager 
is lost; better luck next time. _ 





Game No. 7. 
Brilliantly played game, in which our correspondent G. H. of Boston, gives 
the Queen’s Rook. 7 
White’s Queen’s Rook must be removed from the board. 





White. Black. White. Black. 

1.KP2 K P2 13. KP 1 Kt to K 

2 KBP2 P takes P 14. Kt toQ 2 K toK 2 

3. K Ktto B3 K Kt P 2 15. QKtP 1 Q P takes P 

1 KBtoQB4i K BtoKt2 16. Q@BtoR3ch KttoQ@3 

5. Castles KRP1 17. KttoQ B4 K to his square 
6. QP2 QP1 Is. QtoQ Béch Kto K2 

7. QBP 1 Q Bto Kt 5 19. P takes P B takes P 

8S. QtoQ Kt 3 QBtoR4 20. Kt takes B QtoQB 

9. Q takes Q Kt P Q Kt to Q 2 21. QtoQ BA K to his square 
10. K BtoQ Kkt5 QBtakesK Kt | 22. Btakes Kt Q to K 3 
ll. K BtksQ Kt ch K takes B 23. Qto Bé ch K toQ 
12. R takes B Kt to K B3 24. QtakesRch QtoB 


After a few more moves Black resigned. ‘This game throughout is »- 
markably well played by the first player. Rlack’s first error (trom the et. 
fects of which he never recovers) is on the 7th move—instead of playin, 
his B to Kt 5, he should play Q B P 1. ; 





Game No. 8. 
In the match between Messrs. Schulten and Stanley. 





White. Black. White. Black. 
Mr. Schulten. Mr. Stanley. Mr. Schulten. Mr. Stanley, 

1. KP? K P 2 20. Q Kt toQ 2 Ktto K BS 

2. K Ktto B3 Q Ktto B3 21. QtoQB4 R to Q Kt 3 
3 KBteQB4t KBtQB4 22. QRP 1 QP 
4,.QBP1 Qto K2 23. QtoQR +4 Q Rto Q Kt 4 
5. QtoK2 QP 1 24. Q Kt to his 3 - Kt to K R 6 ch 
6. QRP2 QRP1 2. KtoR R takes K Kt (a) 
7.QKtP2 BtoQ R2 26. P takes R QtoK B3 

s. BtoQ Kt 2 B to K 3 27. KBP 1 Q takes B P 

9. Castles K Kt to B 2 28. KBP 1 Kt to Q Kt 5 
WU. QP 1 Castles K R 29. QRtoK Kt2 BKttoQ4 
11. QKtP 1 Q Kt toR4 30.QtoQR2 QtoKs 

12. Q Kt P takes P P retakes 31. KttoQ BS5 B takes Kt 

13. K B takes B P takes B 32. Q P takes B K Kt Pi 

14. QP 1 K P takes P 33. QBP1l @ QRtoB4 

15. QBP takes P RtoQ Kt 34. R to K 2 ©" RtoQ Bs (6) 
6. KP 1 K Kt to Q4 35. R takes Q R takes R ch 
17. QRtoQR2 QKttoQB3 36. K to Kt 2 Rto KtSch 
Is. K P takes P P retakes 37. K takes Kt Kt to K B 5 ch 
lv. BtoQR Q Rto Kts 38. K to R 4 Kt P 1 ch mate 





(a) The advantage in position derived from this sacrifice, is a full com- 
pensation for the ** difference of exchange.” 


we have rarely seen surpassed in actual play. 





The Indian Four Move Problem. 

In a late number of the ‘* Chess Player’s Chronicle,” we were induced, 
on the authority of a correspondent, to make a statement respecting this 
Problem, the correctness of which we have since had ciuse to doubt. Ws 
now publish the letter on which we founded our observations, and if w: 
have been led into error, we hasten to make the cnl, reparation which lies 
in our power, to our London ccntemporary, for having called in question the 
originality of his Indian contributor :— 

New York, March 17th, 1845. 

Mr. Editor—Will you please give the name of the Editor of the Londo: 
** Chess Player’s Chronicle.” He and the several best English players, who 
have been foiled by the Problem No. 3 (given in the “ Spirit ” of the 15th 
inst.) may be good players, but they are certainly not well read in the works 
on Chess. I refer youto the Dublin edition of Helmes on Chess, which 
] presume you and many in England must have seen, as it is one of the most 
instructive and entertaining works on the subject, though I have met wit! 
but one copy in this country. His solutions are all given in verse, which 
serve to impress them very much onthe mind. Your third Problem (as 
coming from India) is his seventeenth—and to which he gives the following 
solution :— 





‘* Your King may move to White or Black, 
Queen’s Bishop to his square comes back, 
Your Rook must then advance but one, 
Next check with Rook—the work is done.” 
Veiy respectfully, yours, &c., Mare. 

N.B. Please look at and insert Holmes’ 29th Problem, as a much more 
difficult and brilliant one. V. Z. 

C. F. Sranuey, Ese. 

Having made every enquiry, we have failed to satisfy ourselves of the 
existence of any such work as ** Holmes on Chess.” We therefore suspect 
| that we have been made the victims of avery clever, although mean and 
| contemptible hoax. Should this suspicion prove well founded, we sha! 
use every endeavor to discover the perpetrator, in which case we shall cer- 
tatnly publish his name, as a caution to the public at large, there being 
reason to suppose that such an adept in one species of knavery, should de 
altogether unacquainted with the other branches of his profession. 
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you mean,” said Mr. Curran. 


my \ 


Oi All letters to be post paid. 


(6) There is an elegant finish about the termination of this game, whic) 
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